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PREFACE. 

^nUO S E who expeSi a Novel 
^ will be difapfointed in this work^ 
which contains few charalfers 
and few events ; and the dejign of 
which is to exhibit a piSure of that 
difordered Jlate of mind^ too common 
in our, own country. It is drawn by the 
majlerly hand of Mr. Goethe *, and 
is perhaps little more than the relation 
of a faSl which happened within his 

• Do£h)r of Civil Law, and author of 
ibme dramatic pieces which are mufck 
cfteemcd. 

knowledge. 
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knowledge. It went through fever af' 
editions in, German^ and foon made its 
way into France. About tw^ years 
fince the Englijb tranjlator met with it \ 
and being firuck with the uncommom^ 
genius and originality of the thoughts'^ 
and the energy with which th/y are 
exj^reffeij tranflated form of tht letters 
pom the French \ and kd on by the- 
beauty of the work^ which encreafed in 
proportion as k was attended to^ the- 
whole was infmjibly fimfhed ; and as^ 
no tranflation from the German- has' 
hitherto appear edy it is now offered /f 
the Public. ."^ ' 

Among the number of pamphlets which 
this little work gave mafion to^ there 

wen 
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PREFACE. vii 

Vdremot wanting fome which cenfured it\ 
^md Mr. Goethe has been called the a- 
fologiji of Suicide^ Jythofe who^ notdip- 
iinguijhing the Author/r^w the Worfc, 
nsery abfurdly afcribed to him the erro- 
meous fentiments which he has given t9 
his principal CharaSter^''^a method of 
€riticifm which would equally affeU 
^11 the epic and tragic writers that 
ever exijled. 

WERTLKnppearstohav<e ieenjlrong'^ 
^ impreffid with fentiments of religion ; 
'Cnd it is not to be wondered at^ that 
in bis fiati of mind they Jhould take 
mn irregular form^ and fometimes bor-- 
4er upon extravagance. A few expref- 
Jims which had this appearance^ have 
•^ t been 
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iem omtud fy the Frtnchr^ tmi mftm 
msre Jyi da jEnglifib ira^ffiaUTj as tb^ 
ndgbt p0ffibly give offend iu a iioork ^ 
this nstiirt. 



WERTER, 



W E R T E R, ^c. 



LETTER I. 

May 4* 
T A M glad that I went away.— 
•** Could I leave you, my com- 
panion, my friend, that I might be 
more at eafe ? The heart of man is 
inexplicable. But you forgive me, I 
know you do. The connexions I had 
formed, were they not fufEcient to 
torment fuch a difpofition as mine ? 
^1 Vol, L B Poor 
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Poor Eleonora ! But am I to be 
blamed for the tendernefs which took 
poflefllon of her heart, whilft I was 
admiring the beauty of her fitter ? 
No ! furely I am innocent : yet per- 
haps not entirely fo •, I might en-' 
courage her afFeftion, and you have 
feen me pleafed, amufed, with the 
fimple expreflion of her tendernefs *. 
Many caufes might I find of re- 
proach •, but I promife you to defift, 
my dear friends I will not always 
be looking back and dwelling on 
the painful remembrance of the fuf- 

♦ This firft objeft of his aiFcdIion is fup* 
pofed to be dead, and has nothing to dc| 
with the followiog ftory« 

ferings' • 
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fcrings I have endured. I will en-i 
joy the prefent and forget the paft. 
You are certainly in the right; that 
fatal difpofuion which makes us rc-r 
cal paft fcenes and paft forrows, 
greatly adds to the number of the 
wretched. 

Be fo good to tell my mother that 
I am employed about her affairs, 
and that I ftiall foon write to give 
her an account of tbs^ I have 
feen my aunt : infteadf^f being ill- 
tempered and malevolent, as ihe was 
rcprefented to me, fhe is the moft 
chearful, agreeable woman you ever 
faw, and has the bcft heart in the 
^orld, I explained to her my mo-i 
B z thcr's 
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tiler's wrongs, with regard to that 
part of her portion which has been 
kept back. She told nie the motives 
for her own conduft, and the terms 
upon which fhe is very willing ta 
give up the whole, and do naore thaa 
we have afked. But I will fay no 
more on the fubjed at prefent ; only 
affure my mother, that ewcry thing 
will go on well. I find on this oc* 
cafion, as oamany others, that nc- 
gleft and mifunderftandings create 
more trouble and uneafinefs, than 
idifhonefty and malice 5 and they are 
indeed much more frequent alfo. 

lam very well plcafed with my frtu- 
ation here. Solitude in this terreftrial 
'' paradife 
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paradife is a medicine to my mind. 
The delight of fpring touches my 
heart, and gives frefli vigour to my 
foul. Every tree, every bufli, is 
full of flowers, and a delicious per- 
fume fills the air. The town itfclf 
is difagreeabk ; but the fineft kind 
of country, and the greateft natural 
beauties, are in its environs^ Upon 
one of the neighbouring hills, which 
form a chain, and diverfify our 
lamlfcape, the late Marquis of M. 
made a garden : it is fimple, and at 
firft fight it is eafy to perceive that 
it was not laid out by a gardener^ 
but by a man of tafte and feeling for 
his own enjoyment. I have already 
B 3 given 
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given fome tears to the memory of 
its departed matter, in ah arbour 
that is now almoft in ruins, which 
was his favourite fpot, and is at pre- 
fent mine. 1 ftiall foon have entire 
pofleffion of this garden •, the gar- 
dener is in my intereft, and he won't 
be a lofer by it. 



LETTER II. 

May 10. 

MY mind is calm and ferene, 
like the firft fine mornings of 
fpring. Solitude and tranquillity, in 
a country fo fuited to a difpofition 
like mine, give me an enjoyment of 

life. 
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life. Life itfclf is happinefs, and 
the pleafqre of mere cxiftence fo en- 
tirely abforbs me, that I negleft mjr 
talents ; I don't draw, I can*t make 
a ftroke with the pencil, and yet I 
am a greater painter than ever. 
Thin undulating vapours are fpread 
over the plain ; thick tufted trees 
defend me from the meridian fun> 
which only checkers my fhade with 
a few rays. Here, extended on the 
long grafs near the fall of a brook, I 
admire the infinite variety of plants, 
and grow familiar with all the little 
infedls that furround me, as they 
hum amongft the flowers, or creep 
in the grafs. Then I feel the divine 
B 4 breath 
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breath of that all-powerful Being 
which created us; whofe eternal 
love fupports and comforts us. A 
darknefs fpreads over my eyes ; 
heaven and earth feem to dwell in 
my foul and abforb all its powers, 
like the idea of a beloved miftrefs. 
Oh ! that I could exprefs, that I 
could defcribe, thcfe great concep- 
tions, with the fame warfnth, with 
the fame energy, that they are im- 
preffed on my foul ! but the fubli- 
mity of them aftonilhes and over- 
powers me. 



LET. 
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LETTER III. 

May 12. 
.lyAIRIES and Genii hover over 
"^ my fteps, or the moft lively 
imagination influences my fenfes and 
fills my heart. All Paradife is be- 
fore me. Here is a fountain, to 
which I am attached by a fort of 
enchantment, like MeluQna and her 
fifters. It is a fpring of pure and 
clear water, which gulhcs from the 
rock, in a cave at the bottom of one 
of the hills ; about twenty rough 
fteps lead to it ; the high trees which 
hang over it, the cool refrelhing air 
of the place, every thing is agrcea- 

. ble^ 
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ble, interefting, ftriking. I never 
fail ta go to ft every day, and 
generally pafs an hour there. The 
young girls come from the town to 
fetch water from it— innocent and 
n^ceflary employment, and formerly 
the occupation of kings daughters* 
The time of the patriarchs prefents 
itfclf to my imagination; I fee our 
anceftors concluding treaties and 
making alliances by the fide of 
fountains, propitious angels bearing 
witnefs. Whoever does not enter 
into thefe fenfations, my dear friend, 
has never really enjoyed cool repofe 
by the fide of a fpring, after a long 
fummcr's walk, 

L E T- 



m 
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LETTER IV. 

May jp 

YO U ofFer me books 5 I will 
have nothing to do with them : 
for heaven's fake don't fend me any. 
I don't wifh to be again guided, 
heated, agitated. Alas ! my heart 
is of itfelf but too much agi- 
tated already. I want drains that 
may lull me ; and Homer furnifhes 
them in abundance. Often have I 
ftrove to calm the blood that feemed 
boiling in my veins ; often have I 
endeavoured to ftop the keen and 
fudden paffions of my heart-— But 
'tis not to you that I need explain its 

feelings ; 
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feelings ; you have often feen with 
concern my quick tranfitions from, 
forrow to immoderate joy, and from 
foft melancholy to violent and dan- 
gerous paffions. My heart is like 
a Tick child ; and like a lick child 
I let it have its way :— -But that be- 
tween ourfclves ; for I know I fhould 
be blamed for it. 



LETTER Y: 

May 15. 

T AM already very much known 
^ and beloved by all the common 
people here, particularly the chil- 
dren. At firft when I took notice of 

them 
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them and fpoke to them, they anfwcr- 
fd me rather roughly, and thought I 
meant to infult them. However, I 
was not difcouraged *, but I found 
the truth of an obfervation I had 
often made before— that people of 
condition keep their inferiors at a 
great diftance, as if they could lofe 
their dignity by coming near them. 
It is only a fchwUboy*s wantonnefs, 
or very poor pretence to wit, which 
could poffibly make any body af- 
fedt to defcend to the fame level 
with their inferiors, in order after- 
wards to treat them with contempt 
and ridicule. I know thai, we.atre 
not, nor cannot be all equal; but 
/ " who- 
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i«rhoever keeps aloof from thepeople, 
in order to gain r^fpeft, I look upon 
as a coward, who hides himfelf left 
he (hould not be abk to ftand be- 
fore his adverfary. 

The laft time I was at the foun- 
tain, I found a young woman on the 
fteps, with her pail Handing by her^ 
waiting till fomebody came who 
might help to put it on her head. 
" Shall I help you, my dear ?" I faid. 
*' Oh! no! Sir,'* fhe anfwered, co- 
louring. *' Make no ceremony,** 
faid I, and helped her to lift the 
pail ; Ihe thanked me, and went up 
the fteps« 
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L E T T E R. VI. 

May 17. 
THAVE made many acquaint* 
* ance here; but I have as yet 
no fociety. I don't know what it is 
in me that can attraft the inhabitants 
of this city ; but they feek me, at* 
tach themfelves to me, and then I 
am ferry that I can go no further 
with them. You a(k n>e, what fort 
of people they are here ? Juft fuch, 
my dear friend, as are to be met 
with every where elfe. Men are 
much the fame. The generality are 
forced to labour the greateft part of 
^heir time," merely to procure nou- 
*a riihmentj 
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riffiment ; and the fmall portion that 
remains is fo irkfomc to them, that 
they are contriving every method in 
their power to get rid of it. Such is 
the lot of man ! 

However, there is a fort of people, 
very good, and very amiable, with 
whom I often forget myfelf, and am 
difGpated enough to enjoy a great 
deal of that pleafure which is natu- 
ral to us. A chearful meal, a neat 
table, gaiety with franknefs and 
opennefs of heart, a walk, a dance, 
and other little amufements in their 
jcompany, have a good efFedt on my 
difpoficion : but then it is necef- 
fary that I fhould forget fhofc other 

qualities ' 
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qaalities in me which lie dormant, 
ufelefs ; and which I am even obli- 
ged carefully to conceal from them. 
Alas 1 this idea fmks my fpirits I 
and yet, my dear friend, 'tis the fate 
of all that are like me, not to be 
underftood. 

Why have I no longer the friend 
of my youth ? or why did I ever 
know her ? I might fay to myfclf, 
** Werter, it is a vain purfuit j thou 
art feeking what is not to be found !" 
But I had found it: I did find 
and know an exalted mind, which 
railed me beyond myfelf, and made 
me all that I am capable of being. 
All the powers of my foul were ex- 

YoL. It C tended. 



t rS j 

iendeSf arid the deep fentinrie^ 
ifhich nature engraved oii my Kcaf£, 
was unfolded. Wha£ an intercourfei 
Our ideas, diir expfeffiohs, were 
tfiofe of nature; and thfe pureft 
atefiioh farmed our hearts : and 
now — but flie was before me in tKc 
career ; ihe is gone, and has left me 
alone in the world. Her memory 
will be ever dear to my heart. Oh 1 
I can never forget the firehgth of 
her mind, and the indulg(ihce of her 
temper. 

A few daysiince I met with Mr.V* 
an agreeable young man, with a very 
pleafing countenance. He is lately 
come from the univerfity^ and does 

aoc 
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not thifik himfelf a prodigy, though 
he may perhaps fee his fuperiority 
to many that he meets with. In- 
deed he appears to have applied a 
good deal, and has acquired much 
knowledge. Having heard that I 
understood Greeks and could draw 
^two very «traordinary things ia 
this country ) he came immediately 
to iee me, and difplayed his whole 
^ock of literature, from Batteux to 
Wood, and from De Piles to Win- 
keloiann -, afTured me he had read 
all t{;^ firftpartof Sultzer's Theory, 
and was in poiTcflion of a manii« 
^^t of Dc Heyne's on the Study 
C 2 of 
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of the Antique. I forgave him all 
this. 

I am become acquainted too with 
a very worthy man, who is fteward 
to the prince. He is free and open 
in his manner, and loves fociety. I 
am told that nothing is more pleaf- 
ing than to fee him furrounded by 
his family. He has nine children j 
and the eldeft daughter is much 
talked of and admired. He gave 
me an invitation to his houfe, and 
I intend going the firft opportunity. 
He is about a league and a half 
from hence, at a hunting-lodge 
which the prince gave him leave to 
inhabit, after the lofs of his wife : 

he 
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he loved her extremely ; and could 
not bear to continue in the ftcward's 
houfe, where (he died. 

I have befides fallen in with fome 
ridiculous people, or rather they 
have put themfelves in my way. 
Every thing m them is infupport* 
able: but worft of all are their 
profefllons of friendfiiip. AdieuJ 
I think this letter muft pleafe you % 
It is all hiftorical. 



LETTER VII. 

May 22* 

rr^ HAT life is but a dream, is 

•*• the opinion of many j and it is 

alfo mine. When I fee the narrow li- 

C 3 mits 
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mits which confine the penetrating 
aftive, genius of man ; when I fce^ 
that all his powers are wafted to 
fatisfy mere neceffities, the only end 
of which is to prolong a nyiferable 
cxiftencej that our fccming care, 
with r^ard to certain enquiries, is 
but a blind refignation v and that we 
only amufe ourfclves with painting 
brilliant figures and fmiling knd- 
fcapes on the walls of our prilbn^ 
whilft we fee on all fides of us the 
boundary whrch confines us : when 
I confider thefe things, my dear 
friend, I am filent : I examine my* 
felf; and what do I find? Alasf 
more vague dtfires, prefages, aiid 

vifions. 
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▼ifipns, than I find of conviftipn, 
truth, and reality: then all is 
chaos and confufion before my 
eyes 5 and dreaming likt others, I 
|et myfelf be carried away by the 
ftrea^m. 

All wife inftitutors and learned 
teachers agree, that children are ig- 
norant of the caufe which excites 
their will. But that the great chil- 
dren, as well as the little ones, 
ihould wander upon this earth, with- 
out knowing whence they came, or 
whither they go ; without any cer- 
tain motives for their condudl:, but 
guided,^ like them, by bifcuits, fu-* 
£ar-plumbs^ and rods ^ this is what 
C 4 nobody 
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nobody is willing to acknowledge, 
and yet nothing, I think, can be 
more evident. 

I forefee what you will fay in an- 
fwer to this ; and I will allow, that 
the happieft amongft us are thofe, 
who, like children, think not of 
the morrow, amufe themfelves with 
playthings, drefs and undrefs their 
dolls, watch with great refped before 
the cupboard where mama keeps the 
fweetmeats, and when they get any, 
eat them diredtly, and cry for more: 
Thefe are certainly happy beings. 
Many alfo are to be envied, who 
dignify their paltry employments, 
fometimes even their paffions, with 

pom- 
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pompous titles •, and who reprcfcnt 
themfelves to mankind as beings of a 
fuperior order, whofe occupation it is 
to promote their welfare and glory. 
But the man who in all humility 
acknowledges the vanity of all thefe 
things ; obfcrves with what pleafure 
the wealthy citizen transforms his 
little garden into paradife; with what 
patience the poor man bears his bur- 
then ; and that all wifli equally to 
behold the fun yet a little longer ; 
he too may be at peace ; he creates 
a world of his own, and is happy 
alfo becaufe he is a man : but how- 
ever limited his fphere, he preferves 
in his bofom the idea of liberty, and 

feels 
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feds that he has it in his power tof 
quit his prifon. 



LETTER Vm. 

YQJJ isfXQw my wajr q£j^}?f>o&j[% 
a little hymrx^c fppt •, ho:v I 
"pajJce my iir;;an^)Bwwts, ^i^4 iettkr 
jnyfelf in it. I hf^ye foufld oflc hctiy 
whi^h entirely jfuits me, 

Alwut ^ kague fm^i ^h? tow^i ^ 
a pl^ce Qalled W^^Jicra, It is ypry 
agrc?2^Uly fituated 911 the fide of t 
hill 5 fi:9m pnc of the p«h? wh|\c|j 
lead out of the village, you h^ve ^ 
yieyof the whple^ountiry;.and there 
i^.^ gPQd.old WQ«|Wi yk9 fclU w]ne^ 

coflfeei^ 



toffee, tod tea, diere : but better tb$m 
all this are two lime-trees before the 
church, which fpread tlieir branches 
over a Ht^t gieeia, furrounded bf 
barns and cottages. I have feeo 
few places more cedred and pcaiOe* 
fial. I fend fpr a chair ^d tabk 
irom the^ld woman's^ and there I 
Arifik my coflfee, and read Honier. 
ft was by acddeot ^that i jiHloveced 
this place, one J&jnc ^ternoon : aji 
mat per&S; fti^nefs ; eveFy body was 
in the fields, except a little boy a^ 
bout four y^ars old, who was fitting 
on the grpund, and holding between 
kis k(nees a child of about file 
months i he preficd it to his b(iA)9i 
^ - with 
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with his little arms, which mad® 
a fort of great chair for it, and 
riotwithftanding the vivacity which 
Iparkled in his black eyes, he fat 
perfeftly ftill. Quite delighted with 
the fcene, I fat down on a plough 
oppofite, and had great pleafure in 
drawing this little pidlure of bro- 
therly tendernefs. I added a bit of 
the hedge, the barn-door, and fome 
broken cart-wheels, without any or* 
der, juft as they happened to lie ; 
and in about an hour I found I had 
made a drawing of great expreflion, 
and very corrcft defign, without 
having put in any thing of my own. 
This confirmed me in the refolutioa 

I had 
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I had before made, only to copf 
Nature for the future. Nature is 
inexhauftible, and alone forms the 
greateft mafters. What is alledged 
in favour of rules, is nearly the fame 
as what is faid in favour of the laws 
of focicty : An artift formed upon 
them, will never produce any thing 
abfolutcly bad or difgufting; as a 
man, who obeys the laws, and ob- 
fervcs decotum, can never be a de- 
cided villain, or a very intolerable 
neighbour. But yet, fay what you 
will of rules, they alter the true 
features, and the natural expreOion. 
You will tell me, that they only lop 
off fuperfluous branches, and pre- 
g^ vent 
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rtnt the eiftrav^antw l^et us cdtn^ 
pare talents to love, ray dear friend. 
Let us fuj^oib a man attached to a 
yoUi^ wbn^^n, dedicating to her 
mrtty hotf r of the day, wearing bis 
health, lavi&ing bi^ fbrtune^ to coth 
vince her each monucnt that he is 
' entirely deroted to her. Then comes 
a man of cold and cofred under- 
ftanding ; a mail who afU perhaps 
in a piibiic charador } and this very 
refpefbible perfon fays to hinj, 
*' My youilg friend^ love is a na- 
tural paffioii^ but it fhould be kept 
within due bounds : Make a proper 
divifion of your time ; give fom^ to 
your miikefsy referve the reft for 

bufinefsi 
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bunhefs; calculate your iricom^ 
4nd imt of the fupeffluity make 
|irdents to her, But fhat only from 
iifnc to timi?, oh her birth-day, or 
fuch-like occafions." If the young 
^nan takes this adviee; he may be 
-a very ufeful member of fociety, 
extremely ferviceable to his prince 5 
cBut as to his love it is annihilated ; 
^nd if he is ah artift, his gexiius is 
itea. oh! my friettd, the tdrrent 
of genius would tibt be fa cohfihed 
ifiifecwirfei its hiipetublte Waves 
wcitiia rife add aftohifh us, but that 
cold add hafrbw-fhihded nieh ha^e 
taken pofTettidh of the two lh6tts ; 
l^ey hkwt built hdbfct-Atid planted 
' 10 gardens 
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gardens on its banks ; they trem- 
ble for their liitle habitations, and 
dig trenches, and raife dams, to 
prevent the danger which threatens 
them. 



L E T T E R IX. 

May 27» 
T Fell into declamation and fimiles, 
•*• I find i and my enthufiafm made 
me forget to finifh my narrative. 
Quite loft in my ideas of painting, 
which I unfolded to you at large in 
my laft letter, I fat fof two hours 
upon the plough, and towards even- 
ing a young woman with a balket 

on 
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on her arm came running to the 
children, who had not moved in all 
that time. ** You are a very good 
boy, Philip," ihe called out» I got 
up and went towards her, and a£ked 
if Ihe was the mother of thofe pret- 
ty children : (he anfwcred, that (he 
was, gave theeldefl: acake, took the 
little one in her arms, and kiffed it 
with a mother's tendernefs. " I left 
the young child with Philip," faid 
ihe, " while I went to the town with 
his brother to buy fomerWhitc bread, 
fome fugar, and an earthen pot to 
make broth for Jenny to-night : the 
boys broke our earthen potyefter- 
day, as they were quarrelling for the 
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meat. 
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meat." I enquired where lier otiicr 
; fon was ; and whilft (he was telling 
me that lie was driving home two 
geele, he came flcipping up to u^, 
and gave Philip a litcle ozFer twfg. I 
continued talking with the mother, 
and found (he was the fchoolmafter^s 
daughter, and that her hulband w^ 
gone to Holland upon the death of 
an uncle he had there. ** Myhiif- 
bilnd found he Ihould be cheated df 
tlie inheritance," faid Ihe ; ^' for he 
wrote and received no anfwer to his 
letters, and fo he went himfelf. I 
have not heard of him fince he iet 
out. God grant that no harm miy 
have happened to him!" I lefc 
2 this 
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this good womaa with regret, gav^ 
her a creutzer to buy whit^q b^c^^ 
for little Jenny, when Ihe went next 
to the town, and a xreutzer apiecp 
CO the boys, and fo we parted* 

Yes, my dear friend, when I am 
no longer. matter of myfclf, nothing 
is more calculated to appeafe the 
tumult of myibnfcs, than the fight 
of fuch a tranquil being. She 
moves with a happy thoughtlefspefc 
in the confined circle gf her exiftr 
cnce; day after day pafles without 
difquietude 5 and the falling leaves 
raife-no idea, ,but that of approach- 
ing winter. 

Since that firft evening I have 
D 2 gone 
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gone very often to the fame place : 
the children are become familiar 
with me ; they have a bit of fugar 
when I drink coffee, and at night 
they partake of my whey and bread 
and butter. On Sunday they regu- 
larly receive their creutzer j for if I 
am not there after evening fervice, 
the old woman has orders to make 
the diftribution. 

They are quite at their eafe with 
me J tell me all they hear, and their 
limplicity pleafcs me much. Their 
mother ufed perpetually to be calU 
ing out, tojtell them they would be 
troubkfothe to the gentleman ^ and 
it is with great difficulty I have at 

length 



I 
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length prevailed upon her to let 
them alone. 



LETTER X. 

Jane i6* . 
T T 7H Y don't I write to you ?— 
^ ^ Do you pretend to penetra- 
tion, and afk fuch a queftion ? You 
fhould have guefled that I was well> 
but that— in a- word, I had found a 
perfon that is Hill nearer to my 
heart— that I had found— I know 
not what I have found. 

Regularly to give you an account 

how I learnt to diftinguifh the mod 

amiable of women, would be diffi- 

D 3 cult. 
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ctilt. I am contented,, h^ppy 5 »^ 
confequently a bad hiftorian. 

I muH; ROC CftllheF an angel ; that, 
you will tell me^ every body fays of 
the woman he loves : and yet I can- 
not defcribe to you how perfeft (he 
IS, nor why ftie is fo perfeft v A^e has. 
captivated all my fenfe^. 

So^much fimplrcity, with fuch an 
underftanding ; lb mild, and yet fo 
animated ^ a mind fb placid, and a 
life fo aftive. But all thcfe are only 
the common-place phrafesof abftraft 
ideas, and don't exprefs a fingle cha^ 
rafter or feature. Some oth«r time 
—but it muft be now or never. For, 
between ourfelves^ I have,^ fince 

I be. 
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I 1^^^ P?y letter, ^en fcvcral 
times going to throw down my pen 
and fly to her : I made a vow not to 
gp thither this morning ^ and I run 
CV^ry mopient to the window to feci 
^ the fun is ^ill high. 

I was not able to hold out 1 1 wenf 
(here: I am now returned; and 
whilijt } am eating my bread and 
butter, will write to you, my dear 
friend. Nothing can be more 
touching than to fee her in the midft 
of her little family. But if I gQ 
on in this manner, you will know 
no more at the end of my letter, 
than you do at the beginning, 
3e all attention then: for I fliall 
D 4 en-» 
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endeavour to give fome method and 
order to my relation, and enter into 
a great many details. 

I wrote you word fome timt ago, 
that I had made an acquaintance 
with Mr. J. the prince's fteward ; and 
that he had invited me to go and fee 
him in his retirement, or rather in 
his little kingdom. I negledted go- 
ing however; and perhaps Ihould 
never have gone, if chance had not 
difcovered to me the hidden treafure 
which it contained. 

Sonle of our young men propofed 
a little dance in the country, in 
which I very n^adity joined. I chofe 
a good pretty girl for my partner, 

and 
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and rather agreeable too» but no* 
thing very ftriking; and it was 
agreed that I fhould take a coach, 
and with my partner and her aunt, 
ihould call upon Charlotte, and car- 
ry her to the ball " You will fee a 
very charming girl,'' faid the young 
lady, when we came into the avenue 
which leads to the hunting-lodge. 
•* And take care you don't fajl in love 
with her," added her aunt. " Why ?'* 
faid I. " Becaufe jQie is already en- 
gaged to a very worthy man," Ihe 
replied, " who is now gone to fettle 
his affairs upon the death of his fa« 
ther, and folicit a very lucrative em- 
ployment/' This inteUigencc ap- 
peared a matter of great indifference 

to 
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to me. When we arrived at the 
gate, the Jun was funk near the tops 
of the mountains, the air was heavy, 
and low black clouds feemed to be 
gathering in the horizonf The wo- 
men began to be apprehenfive, and i 
forefaw myfclf a grpat probability 
of our party being interrupted ; but 
in order to give them comfort, I 
put on a very &gactous look, and 
aflfured them the weather would be 
fine. 

I got out of the cpach. A maid 
came down, and defired us to wait 
one minute for her miftrefs. I croff- 
ed the court, went up ftairs, arid ad 
I entered the apartment I faw lix 
children, the eldeft of which was 

but 
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but eleven ytars qld, all jumping 
round i young woman, very de* 
gantly fliaped, and dreSfed in a plaki 
white gown with pink riband She 
had a brown loaf in her haiuJ, and 
was cutting flicei dT bread iand bqt« 
ter» which (he diftributed in a graces 
fui and aSeSionaie manner to the 
children, according to their age and 
appetite. Each held up its little 
hands all the time the dice was cutr 
ling, thanked Charlotte when he re- 
4»i?ed it, ^(^ then ran to ithe door 
to ice the company, and look at the 
^oach which was come to fetch hen 
** I beg pardon," ihefaic}, ** for ha v-/ 
ing given you the trouble to come 

up. 



[ 44 ] 

up, and am forry to make the ladies 
wak 5 but dreffing, and fomc family 
buiinefs, made me forget to give my 
children their little meal, and they 
don't like to receive it from any bo-^ 
dy elfe." I muttered fomething, I 
don*t know what— my whole foul 
was taken up with her air, her voice, 
her manner j and before! could re- 
cover myfelf, Ihe ran into her room 
for her gloves and fan. Whilftihcwas 
gone^ the little ones eyed me aflcance* 
I went up to the youngeft, who .has 
a mofl: pleafing countenance: he 
drew back, and Charlotte, juft thca 
coming in, faid, *' Lewis, ihake 
hands with your coufin.*' The little 

fellow 
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fellow held out his hand very rea- 
dily, and I gave him a kifs. " My 
coufin,** faid I to the amiable 
Charlotte as I handed her down, 
** do you think I defervc the hap- 
pinefs of being related to you?'* 
She archly replied, ** Oh ! I have 
fuch a number of coufins, I (hould 
be forry you were the moft unde- 
fcrving of the whole fet." When 
Charlotte took leave of them, Ihe 
dcfired Sophy, who was the eldeft of 
thofe left at home, to take great care 
of the children, and to go to her pa^ 
pa when he returned from walking. 
She told the little ones to mind their 
fifter Sophy as much as if it was 

herfclfj 
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lierfelf ; and fome promifed hixii* 
fully th^t ttey would : but a little 
fair gk-l, of fix years dd, looked 
rather difcont«ited, and faid, ** bm 
ihe an't Charlotte though idr all 
that^ and, Charlotte, we love you 
fecft." During this time the two 
eldeft boys had^t up behind the 
coach, and at my requeft (he gavf 
them leave to go to the end of the 
wood, upon condition that they 
Vould fit very ftill and hold faft. 

We had but juft feated ourfelves 
in the carriage, talked about the 
new fafliions and the little hats, and 
the company we were to meet at the 
ball, when Charlotte (topped the 
> coach. 
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coiich, and made her brothers get 
4!6wh. They would kifs her hand 
k|lCifi before they went : the eldeft 
iQiewed all the tertder Attention of a 
bby <i£ fifteen, and the youngeft a 
great "4^1 of warmth and aflPeaion. 
She defired them ag^in to give her 
Ibve to the children j and we drove 

m. 

iThc old My alkcd her if flie had 
«ad the'booik ihe faft fent to her. 
** I cafnnot fay I have," faid Ghar- 
Itffte, ■* attd 1 will return it you. I 
confefs I was not plcafed with that, 
any more than with the firft which 
youferit'me/* Im&gine my furprize, 
When having aflced the title, ihe told 

me 
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mc it was — — . Penetraiipa ind 
judgment appeared Ih every thii^ 
ihe (aid; each expreffion feenRied 
to light up her featuried with new 
charms and new rays of genius^ 
which were unfolded by deg^s as 
file found herfelf undcrftood. 

** When I was very youngs** ihe 
added," I loved romances bcttcrthan 
any thing in the world. Notbfi^ 
trould equal my delight, whea I goc 
into a corner on a holiday, and cfl^ 
tered with my whole heart and fold 
into all the joy or forrow <^ a Mils 
Jenny, I confefs that fort of read- 
ing has ftill fome channi for me; 
but as I don't read much, the books 

I do 
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I do xead ihould }fc faked tb mjr 
p&e. I prefer the authorja. whp 
datft carry cae to fcencs too far rcr 
fnoved from my own fituation in 
life, but where I may fuppofc my- 
felf and thofe that are about, me; 
and whofe ftories are interefting, 
touching, like the life I lead in the 
l^ofom of my family ; which, with- 
out being abfolutely paradife, is a 
•jTOfitinual fource of fatisfadion and 
-delight." I endeavoured to conceal 
Jiie emotion which thefe laft words 
occafioned ; and it did not lafl long, 
for after (he b^d given ter opinion 
.of the Vigju' of Wakefield, ^c. fc?r. 
^with .equal juftnefe and difcernmcnr. 
Vol. I. EI coyld 
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]codl(^!hd|ldnd longer } and 11x^90 
iNrifh great e^erneis to tell her i^hat 
were my own thoughts on the fub- 
jeds. After fonae time, when Char- 
lotte at length aiddrefled berfelf ta 
^he other twci ladies, I juft perceived 
that they were Hill in the coach. 
The old lady looked at me feveral 
times with an air of raillery, whidh 
however 1 did not at all mind. 

Wcthen talked of dancing. *^* If 
it is a fault to love dancing,'* feid 
Ihe, " I will freely own that 1 am 
extremely guilty ; no amufement is 
inore agreieable to me. If any thing 
jdifturbs me, I go to my harpficord^ 
play fome of the lively airs | lisi^c 

danced 
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^Aoq^'to^ and all is forgotten/^ 
loti know mc, and will ^gure to 

' yourfetf rjiy countenance whilft i^e 
was fpeaking— My looks ftedfaftly 
fixed upon her fine black eyes j my 
very foul attached to her*s, and 
feizing her ideas, fo ftroDgly, that I 
hardly. heard the words which ex- 
preilfed them. At length I got out 
of the coach like one that dreams ; 
^aod i found qpyfelf in the afiembly- 
room. wichQut knowing how I came 
there. 

They began with minuets. I took 
out one lady after another, and ex- 
a6Uy thofe who were the mpft difa- 

^jgrccablc could not bring them fclvcs 
E 2 to 
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to leave ofF. Charlotte and her 
partner began an Englifh' country 
dance. Imagine my delight when 
they came to do the figure with us. 
You fhould fee Charlotte : Ihe fcems 
to dancet with all her heart and foul* 
and as if flie was born for nothing 
elfe ; her figure .is all elegance, 
lightnefs, and grace, I afked her to 
dance the fecond country dance with 
me; (he was engaged, but promifcd 
herfelf to me for the third ; telling 
me at the faaie time, with the moil 
agreeable, freedom, that Ihe was very 
fond of allemandes.^^Mtis thecuftom 
here," faid fhe, ^' for every couple td 
dance the allemandes together i bxtt 

my 
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my partner will be delighted if I 
fave him the trouble, for he does the 
walfe Very ill; I obfcrve the lady 
you dance with is in the fame fitua- 
tion. I am fure by your Englilli 
country dances that you mull: do the 
walfe very well yourfelf, fo that if 
it is agreeable to you to dance the 
allemdndes with me, do you propofe 
it to my partner ; I will propofe it 
to your's." We went to fettle this 
affair; and it was agreed that during 
the allemandes, Charlotte's partner 
fliould attend upon mine. *'^' 

We began j and at firft amufcd 
Cfurfclves with making qvery poflible 
turn with* our arms. How- grace- 
E 3 ful 



ful and animated aU ber n}Qtio||$!t 
Whemiie waUe cofiimi^nQcid» aU the 
couplq^^ which were whirling roundp 
9C lir(^ joftlod ag^inft each other. We 
yeryju4icioufly kept aloof till the 
ftwkwar4andclumfyhad W4th4rawai 
when we joined in there wer? but 
two cpuplcs left, I neyer in my life 
was fp aAive.» I was m«^ rt^aapPJT- 
tal* . iTo hold in n^ ariQd the 190ft 
lov^ywfr women, to fly with ^ 
like thff' wind, and bfe fight of 
every other objcdt {—But I own to 
you, I xhen determiniedt that the 
woman I loved, and to whom I had 
pretenQpnjs, flxbuld never do the 
.3 walfe 
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walfe with afi^i other am.'^XiS^ 
will underftand this. 

We iook a few turns \a ^e roooi 
to recover our breath;, and then 
Charlotte fat down, and I brought 
her a few dices of lemon, all indeed 
that were left, which I ftole from 
thofe who were making the negus : 
fhe eat fome with fugar, and feemcd 
to be refreihed by them ; but I Was 
obliged in politeoeis t^ offer them to 
the lady who fat next CharJocte, and 
fhe very injudicioufly took fome. 

Wc were the fecond couple in the 

third country dance. As wc were 

going down (and heaven knows with 

vfhat extacy I looked at her arras, 

E 4 and 
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and her eyei5 which bore the impref- 
fion of a natural and lively pleafure) 
a lady of a certain age, whofe agree- 
able countenance had ftruck me 
at firft fight, looked at Charlotte^ 
and fmiled •, then held up her finger 
in a threatening attitude, and in a 
very fignificant tone of voice faid,. 
r Albert f Albert r 

** Who is this Albert,'^ faid I to 
Charlotte, ^ if it is not imperti- 
nent ?** She was going to anfwcf, 
when we were obliged to feparatc 
for hands fix round at bottom ;'and 
in crofling otcr I thought I per- 
ceived that file looked pcnfive* 
!* Why fhould I conceal it from 

you ?** 
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you ?'* faid Ihe, when ihe gave me 
her hand to lead out of (kles ; '' Air 
bert is a worthy man to whom I am 
engaged/^ I had been told this bo* 
fore by the ladies in the coach, but 
I had not then feen Charlotte ; I did 
not know her value. I ieemed to 
hear it for the firft time. I was 
diftreffed, confufed, wrong in the 
figure, and put every body out; and 
Charlotte, by pufliing one and pulU 
mg another, with great difEculty fet 
us right again. 

Whilft we were dancing, the 
lightning, which had for fonie 
time been Teen in the horizon, and 
which I had declared to be only 

fum- 



C 5? 1 

^mmitr lighcoing, suid fWOcetdUiig^ 
•eotirel^ fi?om heat, becgmc mucll 
mote violent^ and tbethuiiddr wg$ 
heaid throttgjb all the noHe of thf 
Midks^ TJbktC' ladies^ rua (^^ of 
tbefet; thfcir partners followed J the 
-confufion became general, and thp 
xnufic ftq>ped». When any di%^& 
^t terror comes upon u$ .in a fc^n^ 
lef amu&Qent^ it hat a. ftronger ^^ 
/tft 1MV ow fflindfi^ eich^ beqaufe 
tke conttaft makps us ^1 it inofie 
icccnly J or rather, perh;^> b^wnfc 
4>ttr fenfes being open to icnpreffioQs 
^ all kinds, the fliock is moi^ 
'f^^cUsdy and quickly perceived. 
Thisiidrqiin^ance mgy account in 

fomc 



dfifmWi tnciatdfe for the extf-aorCRiiity 

contortion^ and fhriek^ of the ladies^ 

*Orie of the moft courageous fat 

♦down with her back to the window 

and ftoppcd her cars; another kne^t 

^abwri before her, and'hid her face in 

ifccrlap; a third fhoved terfilf be^ 

Ttwcen thenii ahd embraced her little 

fKifter, fhedditig at the fani6 t?me a 

^torrent bf'teays: lenie irtfifted^ttpcrti 

;^bing hbMe i othersi, ftiff more dit 

't^eiied, did nut attend tovtheit indit 

erect partners,' whfO wfere fteafiitg 

Wrom theirlfpsthbfe fighs that were 

ttddretfed 'to heaven. ^Soine of tht 

gentlertien weht ddwn ftairs td dfmk 

a bottle quitetly-jafid thettft of the 

com* 



company very willingly followed tho^ 
miftrefs of the houfe, who had the 
good fenfe to condu& us to a room 
darkened by clofe window-ihutters* 
As Toon as we came into ic, Charlotte 
drew the chairs round, made us fit 
down in a * ring, and was eager tp • 
Jbegia Tome little play. 

More than^^onc of our belles drew 
up and looked prim, in hopes c^ 
fome agreeable confeqijences from 
the fprfcits, *' Let us play at coust^ 
ing," faid Charlotte. " Obfkrve^J 
am to go from right to left( y^ 
are to qount one after jtbe cMiher ^ 
you fit, and count faft : whoever 
.fiops oi: o^iftake^ i^ t^ have 9 box on 

the 
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riSfce ear, and fo dri till we liarfe 

vcounted to a thouland.'* It tms 

•pleafant to fee 'her go round with 

'her hand up. ^''One;" fays the firft, 

***two;" thefecond, •*' three,** the 

third, and fo ori, till Charlotte 

-went fafter and fafter. Ont thcfn 

miftook; inftarltly a box on the ear: 

*the next laughed inftead of fayhng 

^the following number-^nother bdx 

on the ear; and'ftill fafter arid faftei-. 

I had two for my fhare-, I fand*d 

^they were harder than the reft, and 

was mudh -delighted. A general 

'Confufion and laughtrr put an -end 

to the play, long befbre we got to a 

:thoufand. T4ic ftorm cetffed ^ the 

com- 



^c^M^,,;|iid r followed her. 4s wc 

^wf^rcjgpii^ (hc.feid, " The blfl^s 

.linfli^od made them Jbrget thmr 

j^pRfht^fipos i I myfelf was as 

much ^^id 9s any body,; but Ijy 

.i^Epaipg course ^to feecp yp ibf^ 

^ fpirite of |he company,, I reglly li^ 

>ipy ;fear^/V .We went to the wio- 

^Sr, and ftill heaicd the thunder^t 

a distance ; a ibfc rai^ wA^rcd the 

j^f^s^^nd filled the air with the r^ipft 

delightful and refreflung Apel]3. 

Leaning upon her arm, Charlotte 

fixed her eyes on the country. before 

us, then r^ifed tjbem to heaven, 

and 
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and then turned thetn upon me ;> 

they were wet: Ihe put hef haild. 

upon mine and faid^ " *Klopftock f" 

I ti^ o|)prefled with the fenfations 1 

then felt ; I funk under the wdght 

hf them •, I bent down upon her 

'hand, and Wetted it Vith my tears ; 

'islraifedmyfelf, Ildoked'fl:ed&% 

in her face. Bivine Kioprftockf 

^i?hy didft thou not fee thy apotkM- 

'£sin thbfe eyes? And thy ilame» 

fo often profaned, why is it cvw 

'pronounced by any voice butChar- 

tottc's ? 

^ A celebrated German poet, author of 
IticMeiEali/ 

L E T-; 
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I- E T T E R Xn. 

Jane 19. 

ITForget where I broke off my nar*- 
^ ration ; I recoUcd nothing about 
ic ; all I know is^ that k was two 
in the morning when I went to 
jbed, and if I could have talked tQ 
you inftcad of writhing to you, J 
fhould certainly have kept you till 
day-light. 

I believe I did not tell you what 
pafled in our return frpnx the baU, 
and to-day I have not time neither^ 
There was a beautiful fun-rifing; 
th« .whole country was refreflied, and 

the 
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the rain fell drop by drop from the 
trees in the fo.reft. 

Our companions were aflecp : 
Charlotte afked me if I did not wilh 
to deep too ? and defired I would not 
make any ceremony on her account. 
Looking ftedfaftly at her, I anfwer- 
cd, ** As long as thofe eyes continue 
open, I cannot clofc mine." Wc 
both remained awake till we came to 
her door : the maid opened it foftly, 
and anfwercd to Charlotte's enqui- 
ries, that every body was well, and 
ftill in bed. I left her, promifing 
to fee her again in the courfe of th^ 
day. I kept my word-> and fincc 
that time> liin, nvoon, ftars, may rili 

Vol. I. F and 



t €€ ] 

and fet as they will ; I know not 
whether it is day, or whether it is 
night 5 the whole world is now no- 



thing to me. 



LETTER XIII. 

1i /r Y days are as happy as thofe 
^^^ which are refeived for the 
Eleft; and whatever may be my 
fate hereafter, I will never fay that 
I have not tailed happinefs, arid the 
pureft happinefs of Itfc. You know 
Walheim ; I am now entirely fettled 
there . there I am but half a leagud 
from Charlottes there I enjoy my^ 

' fel4 



l^f, and all the pkafure that a mqr; 
tal is capable of. When I chofe 
Walheim for the end of my walk% 
C little thought that all heaven was 
:^, near it; ^How man j; times, in my 
iong ratpbics, have I feen this hunt- 
ing-lodge^ wl^ch iiow contains thp 
objea: of.aU.piy vows! fomctimq? 
.&om the top of t^e hill, fometimes 
fropi' the meadow on the oppofioe 
>fide of the Tiver, 

I have often rcfleftcd ontl^e.de- 
•fire men have to extend themfelves, 
, and to majce new difcoveries j and 
fupon that fccret impulfe, which af- 
terwards inclines theni to return to 
,4heir circle, to conform to the lavs;s 
'; F 2 of 
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of cuftom, and to embarrafs thenw 
felvcs no longer with what pafles 
cither to the right or to the left. 

When I firft came hither, and 
from the top of the hill contea>- 
plated the beauties of this vaje, yo» 
cannot imagine how I was attracted 
by every thing 1 faw round me. 
The little wood oppofite, bow dc» 
Itghtful to firt onder its fhade ! how 
fine the view from that point of rock! 
How agreeably might one wander 
in thofe clofe valleys, and amongift 
thofe broken hills ! I -went and 
xame without having found what I 
wifhcd. Diftance, my dear friend^ 
is like futurity i a darknefs is placed 

before 
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before us, atid the perceptions o£ 
our mind are as obfcure as diftant 
objc(9:s are to our fight. We ar- 
dentl/ wi(h for a warm and noble 
energy wbich might take pofleflion 
of our fouls ; we would facrifice our 
whole being to be filled with fuch i 
fentiment. 

So the moft determined traveller 
returns at length to his country, and 
finds in his own cottage, in the arms 
of his wife, in the fqciety of his 
children, and in the labour neceflary 
to maintain them, all the happinefs 
which he fought in vain in the vaft 
dcferts of the world. 

When I go to Walheim at fun- 

rife, gather my own peafe, and fit 

F 3 ia 
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m a corner to flicll thum, and read 
Homer ; when I go into the little 
kitchen and make a foup of them; 
I figure to myfelf tlie illuftrious 
lovers of Penelope killing and dreiP 
ing their own meat. All defcrip- 
tions of the patriarchal life give me 
the moil calm and agreeable ideas ; 
and now, thank Heaven, I can com- 
pare to it the life I lead myfelf. 
Happy it is for me that my heart is 
capable of feeling the fame fimple 
and innocent pleafure, as the peafant 
who fees on his table the cabbage he 
has raifed with his own hand ; and 
who not only enjoys his meal, but 
remembers alfo^ with delight, the 

£oe 
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fine morning in which he planted i^ 
.tbefoft evenings in which he watered 
ity and thepleafure he had in feeing 
it grow and flourifh. 



LETTER XIV. 

'Tp H E day before yefterday the 
"*• phyfician came from the town 
to mate a vifit at the fteward*s. He 
found me upon the floor, playing 
with Charlotte's children 5 we were 
tickling one another, and romping^ 
and making a great noife. The doc- 
tor is very formal and very folemn> 
adjufts the plaits of his ruffles whilfl: 
F 4 he 
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<he is jdifeourfing with you, and 
drawa hk chittcrling up to his chin. 
He thought this conduct of mine 
very much bcDcath the dignity of 
man : I perceived it by his counte- 
nance; but I neveTthelef3 continued 
to rebuild the houfes of cardswhich 
the children had blown^ down. He 
told every body when he went back, 
that the ileward's children were 
fpoilt enough before, but that now 
Wertcr entirely ruinedithem. - 

Nothing touches ' rpe more thaa 
children, mydearfrieiKl, when I con- 
fider them^ and obferve in the little 
beings the feeds of all thole virtues 
and qualities which will dne day be 

fo 
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fo AecdTary to them *, when I fee ia 
the obftinate, all the fature firtandii 
and conftancy of a great and^oble 
character -, in the capricious, that 
levity and gaiety of temper which 
will make tbetn lightly pafs over the 
clangers and forrows of life; and 
when I fee them all opennefs and 
fimplicity, then I call to mind the 
divine words of our teacher, ** If you 
do not become like one of thcfc — ^** 
And thefe children who are our 
'equals, and whom We ought to look 
^pon as Qirr models, we treat them 
like fubjcfts; they, arc to have no 
will of their own — ^Have we then 
none ourfelvcs ? and whence comes 

this 
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this exclufive right ? Is it becai^ 
we are older and more experienced f 
Great God ! from the height of thy 
glory thou beholdeft great cluldrea 
and little children (there are no 
other) and thou baft long (mce de- 
clared to which thou giveft the pre«- 
ference ! But it has alfo been long 
lince declared, that they believe in 
him, and do not hear him y and their 
children are after thdr own imzgt^ 
m. 

Adfeu, my dear friend r I wiU 
not bewilder myfelf upon this £ubr 
jcft any kinger. 



LEt. 
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LETTER XV, 

/^ Harlottc will fpcnd fome time 
^^ in the town: fht is with A 
very deferving woman, who has faccn 
given over by her phyficians, and 
who wiihed to have Charlotte with 
her in her laft monaents. What 
confolation fhe incapable of giving 
to. the dckyl have myfctf e«pe^ 
rienced, for my heart is much diii^ 
cafedi I went with her laft week to» 
fee the vicar of S-— ; afmall village 
in the mountains, abouf a league 
from hence. We got there about 
four o'clock 5, Charlotte's little fiftcr 

went 
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went with us. When we came into 
the court, which is (haded by two 
fine wa]nut-trees, the good old man 
was fitting upon his bench. At 
fight of Charlotte, he forgot his old, 
age and his oaken ftick, and ven- 
tured to walk towards her. She ran 
to him, and made him fit down again, 
fat down, by him, prefcnted a thou- 
fend compliments to him from her, 
fatjier, and played with the youngeft 
of his children, the amufcoicnt of 
his old age, though it was rather., 
dirty and difagrecable. I wifti you^ 
could -have fcen her attention to thiS; 
good old man ; I wifh you could 
have h?ard her raifiqg her voice 

becaufe 
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becaufc he is a little deaf, and tell- 
ing him of young and healthy peo- 
j)le who had died when it leaft could 
have been expeftcd ; commending 
the virtues of the Carelftad waters, 
and approving his intention of going 
thither the nextTummer ; and aflur- 
ing him ftic thouglit he looked bet* 
tcr than he did the laft time fiie faw 
him. During this time I paid my 
compliments and talked to his wife. 
The old man fecmed quite in fpirits ; 
Und as I could not help admiring 
the beauty of his walnut-trees, which 
formed fuch an agreeable (hade over 
our heads, he began to give us the 
hiftory of them : ^' As to the oldeft," 

faid 
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faid he, ^* we don'c know who 
planted it ; fome fay one clergy^ 
man, and fome fay another : as t^ 
the youngeft, it is exadly the age of 
my wife; it will be fifty years ol^ 
next Odobcr s her father planted if 
in the morning, and towards event- 
ing &ke came into the world. Mjr 
wife's &ther was my pr-edecefrcM* 
Jiere, and I cannot exprefs to yo)i 
hbw fond he was of this tree ; it i^ 
certainly not lefs dear to me* Upqn 
;a log of wood, under this fame trec^ 
my wife was fitting and knitting 
iwheni came into 'this -co^^rt thefirft 
time, five and twenty years ago.? 
Charlotte enquired ^fter his daugh** 
5 ter: 



ter : he faid fhe was gone with Mr; 
Smith into the meadows to fee the 
lity*making^ He then refumed his 
liiflory, and tdd us how he got into 
the good graces of his predecefibri^ 
and of his daiaghter ; how he became 
£ril his curate and then his fuccef- 
for ; and he had fcarcely finiihed his 
ftory, when his daughter returne4 
with Mr. S. and afitdtionately faluted 
Charlotte. She has a clear browa 
complexion, is well made, lively, 
4ind a fenfible worthy man might 
pafs his time very happily with her 
in the country. Her lover, for fuch 
Mr. Smith'lmmediately appeared to 
4)e, has an agreeable pcrfon» but 

was 
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was very rcfcrved, and would not 
join in the converfation, notwith- 
ftanding all the endeavours of Chaiw 
lottc for that purpofe. I was nn* 
cafjr at it, becaufe I percdvcd by 
his countenance that it was not for 
want of taknts, but fron> caprice 
and ill-humour. It was but too 
evident afterwards, whoi we went 
to take a walk 5 for whilft I W2$ 
talking and laughing with the vi- 
car*s daughter, the countenance of 
this gentledan, which before was^ 
none of the pleafanteft, became fa- 
dark and angry, that Charlotte pulled 
me by the flecve to make me defift. 
Nothing co0cern$ me more than to 

fee 
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fee men torment one attothcpf p^f- 
ticularly when in the flower of their 
age, in the very feafon of pleafur^, 
they wafte their few fhort days of 
fun-lhine in quarrels and difpute§i 
and only foci their error ^^hen it rs 
too late to repair it. This dweh: 
upon my mind v and duriirg ovh' 
collation^ the conYerfation turning 
upon the happinefs and mifery of 
this life, I could not help taking 
that opportunity to inveigh bitterly 
againft ill-humour. *' Weare apt,^ 
faid I, " to complain t^at we have 
but few happy days •, and it appears 
to me that we have very littfe right 
to complain/ If our hearts were 
Vol. I. G always 
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always in a proper difpofition tdT 
receive the good things which Hea- 
ven fends us, we fliould acquire 
ftrength to fupport the evil when 
they came upon us.'* *^ But^" fays 
the vicar*s wife, *' we cannot always 
command our tempers j fo much 
depends on the cpnftitution ; when 
the body is ill at eafe, the mind is 
fo likewife." " Well, let us look 
upon this difpofition as a difeafe," 
1 anfwered, '' and fee if there is no 
remedy for it." " That is more to 
the purpofe,** faid Charlotte ; ** and 
I think, indeed, a great deal might 
be done in this refped. Ikno^^ for 
example, that when anjr thing dif- 
* 5 turbs 
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turbs my temper, I go into the gar-, 
den, I fing a lively air, and it va- 
nifties." " That is what I meant," 
I replied; *' ill-humour may be, 
compared to floth. It is natural to 
man to be indolent ; but if once we 
get the better of our indolence, we 
then go on with alacrity, and find a 
real pleafure in being aftive." The 
daughter liftened to me with atten- 
tion. The young man objedted, that 
we were not matters of ourfclvcs, 
and ftill Icfs of our feelings. I told 
him, that it was a difagrceable fcn- 
fation which was in queftion, and 
one that every body wiihed to gee 
rid of J that wc don't know how far 
G 2 oy 
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our ftrcngth will go, till we have tried 
it J that the fick confuh phyficians, 
'and fubmit to the mott fcrupulous 
regimen, and the moft naufeous me- 
dicines, to recover their health. I 
then perceived that the good old man 
inclined his head to liften to our dif- 
courfe. I therefore raifed my voice, 
and ad(ireffing myfelf to him, faid ; 
^' There has been a great deal of 
preaching againft all crimes. Sir ; 
but I don*c know that any body has 
hitherto preached againft the fpleen." 
" It is for thofe who preach' in 
towns," faid he, " to difcolirfe oh 
that fiibjeft, for peafants don't know 
what the fplecn is 5 though indeedk 
• would 
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would not be amifs to do it here 
from time to time, if it was only 
for my wife and the fteward." We 
all laughed, and fo did he very 
heartily ; but it gave him a fit of 
coughing, which interrupted us for 
fpme time. Mr. Smith refumed the 
fubjeft. ** You have made this in- 
difpofition of temper a crime,*' faid 
he •, " that appears to me to be car- 
rying the matter too far." " It is 
not, though,** I anfwercd, " if what 
is pernicious to ourfelves, and to 
others, deferves the name of crime. 
Is it not enough that we are without 
the power to make one another hap- 
py, but muft we deprive each other 
<j 3 of 
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bf that fatisfaftion, which, left to 
burfelves, we might often be capable 
of enjoying? Shew me the man who 
has ill-humour, and who hides it ; 
who* bears the whole burthen of it 
himfelf, without interrupting the 
plcafures of thofe about him ! No ; 
ill-humour arifcs from a confciouf- 
nefs of our own want of merits from 
a difcontent which always accompa- 
nies that envy which foolifli vanity 
engenders. We diflike to fee people 
happy; unlefs their happinefs is the 
work of our own hands." Char- 
lotte looked at me, and fmiled at the 
heat with which I fpoke ; and fbme 
tears which I perceived in the eyes 

of 
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of the young woman, inclined me 
to continue. "Woe unto thofe,^ 
I faid, " who make ufe of their 
power over a human heart, to de- 
prive it of the fimple pleafure it 
would naturally enjoy. All the fa- 
vours, all the attention in the world, 
cannot for a moment make amends 
for the lofs of that happinefs which 
a cruel tyranny deftroys/* 

My heart was full ; fome recol- 
leftions preffed upon my mind, and 
my eyes were filled with tears. 

" We fhould fay to ourfelves 

every day," I exclaimed, " what 

good can I do to my friends ? I can 

only endeavour not to interrupt 

G 4 them 
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them in their pleafurcs, and try w 
afwgment the happinefs which I my- 
felf partake of. When their ibuls 
are tormented by a violent paffion, 
when their hearts arc rent with grief, 
I cannot give them relief for a mo* 
ment. 

'* And when at length a fatal ma- 
lady feizes the unhappy being, whofe 
untimely grave was prepared by thy 
hand"— when ftretched out and cx- 
haufted, he raifes his dim eyes m ' 
heaven, and the damps iff death arc 
on his brow— then thou flandcft be- 
fore him like a condemned criminal ; 
thou feeft thy fault, but "'tis too late 5 1 
thou fcclefl: thy want of power ^ 
thou.fcclcft, with bittcrncfs, that all 
7 thou 
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tfcou canft give, aM thou canft do^ 
will jiot rcftore the ftrcngth of thy 
unfortunate viftim, nor procure for 
him a moment of confolation !" 

In pronouncing thefe words, the 
remembrance of a like fcene, at 
which I had been prefcnt, came 
with ali its weight upon my heart. 
I put my handkerchief to my eyes, 
1 got up and left the company. The 
voice of Charlotte, who called me 
to go home, made me rccblleft my- 
felf V and in our way back, with what 
tendernefs flie chid me! how kindly 
flic reprefented to me, that the too 
eager intereft, and the heat with 
which. I entered into every thing, 

would 
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would wear me out, and fhorten my 
days !~-Ycs, my angel^ I will take 
carcof myfelfj I will live for you. 



LETTER XVI. 

Jelyfi. 

/^Harlotte is ftill with her dying 
^^ friend ; and is ftill the fame, 
ftill the fame kind attentive creature, 
who foftens pain, and gives happi- 
nefs whichever way flie turns. She 
went out yefterday wi^h her little 
fitters i I knew it, and went to meet 
her, and we walked together. In 
coming back towards the town, we 
ftoppcd at the fpring I am fo fond 

of. 
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of, and which is become a thoufand 
times dearer to me now that Char- 
lotte has fat by the fide of it. I 
looked around me, and recalled the 
time I had pafied there, ' when my 
heart was unoccupied and alone. 
.'* Dear fpring/* faid I, " I have 
not fince that time enjoyed cool 
repofe by your frefti ftream 5 and 
often pafling haftily by, I have not 
even feen you." I fixed my ^yes 
upon Charlotte, and v/as ft:ruck with 
a lively fcnfe of all that I poflTefs in 
her. 



LET. 
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LETTER XVII. 

Jaly 8. 

HOW can I be fo childifli ? 
I depend on every turn and 
change of countenance. How can 
I be fo childifli ?— We have been at 
Walhcim : the ladies went in a car- 
riage, but got out to walk. Whilft 
we were walking, I thought the eyes 
of Charlotte— but I was miftaken— ? 
JHpwcver I will tell you in two 
words, for I am now dying with 
fleep. When the ladies got into 
their coach again, young W. Self- 
tadt, Andran, and myfelf, were talk- 
ing to them at the window; the i 

yowtog 
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young men were gay and full of 
fpirits. I watched Charlotte's eyes ; 
they wandered from one to the other, 
but did not light on me ; upon mc, 
who ftood there motionlefs, and who 
faw nothing but her. My heart was 
bidding her adieu a thoufand and a 
thoufand times, and Ihe did not even 
look at me. ThecoacH drove off, 
and a tear was ready to dart, t fol- 
lowed her with my eyes ; I faw her 
put her head out of the wioHow: 
Alas ! was it for me that flie looked 
out ? I know not ; and uncertainty 
is my comfort perhaps. — Good 
night.-^I fee my own weaknefs. 

LET. 
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LETTER XVIII. 

' Jalyio» 
XT" O U ihould fee how foolifh 1 
•*• look in company when her 
name is Mentioned, when any jbody 
talks of her, particularly when they 
afk me how I like her?— -How I 
Me her ! I deteft the phrafe. What 
muftthe man be who //it^i Char-, 
lotte, whofe heart and fenles were 
not totally captivated by her ?-^ 
How I like her !— A little while ago, 
I was aiked how I Jiied Oifiap i 



LET- 
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LETTER XIX. 

July 13* 

NO, I am not miftaken— I read 
in her eyes that fhe is inte- 
reftcd for me ^ I feel it. And I may 
believe my own heart, which tells me 
that fhe— dare I fay it? — Can I 
pronounce the divine words ?-— She 
loves me. 

That (he loves me ! Oh ! how the 
idea exalts me in my own eyes ! 
How— I may tell you, for you are 
capable of underftanding it— How 
I honour myfelf fince I have been 
beloved by her ! Is it prcfumption, 
or is it a confcioufnefs of the truth ? 

I do 
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I do not know a man who is capable 
of fupplanting me in the heart of 
Charlotte : — And yet when fhefpeaks 
of Albert with warmth, with ten- 
dcrnefs, I feel like an* ambitious 
courtier, who is deprived of his 
honours and his titles ; or the foldier 
whofe fword is taken from him by 
his prince. 



LETTER XX. 

Jtily 16. 
T T O W my heart beats, and my 
•■* -*• blood boils in my veins, when 
by accident I touch her finger !- when 
my feet meet her's under the table, 

I draw 
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J draw them back with precipitatioti 
as from a furnace ;, but a fccitt 
power again prefles me forward^ and 
diibrders aU my fenfes.. 

Her innocent and eafy heart dots 
not know» that all thefe little marks 
of confidence and friendffitip make 
my torment When (he puts her 
hand upon mine, when ia the eai- 
gemefs of converfation (he comes 
clofe to me, and her baltny breath 
leached my lips» the fudden eflfeft 
of lightning is not fironger. Ah ! 
this celelHal confidence^ if ever I 
fiiould dare-— you undcrftand me, 
my dear friend •, my heart is not fo 
corrupt: it. is weak, very weak; 
^ Vol. L H *and 



I lop); upop Iwr as .l^crcd, .and ia 
her prefence J 4cfiijc ijQfhiqg : jrjbcn 
I 9m ow.hcr I am Allfoul. There 
is a favorite air of her^, whi^h (ke 
plays on the harpficord widi the 
energy of an angyl : it is .ftriking, 
touching, ^ad jet.fimpl^ A^.iixn 
,as (he t)|^ins i>> care, jforrpiy^^q, 
«U is fofgottcn. I belieyf Iper- 
feaiycomprehe^d^Utth^t isTfllatc4 
rof the ra^cof ^ci5ntww%. A,t 
times when Lam read)^ JOtfewt piyr 
felf, ihe plays ,th^)^,J^nd,the^da«k- 
■nefe which hupgovewnc is dilperfe^a 
.and! ^reathcjfj«(?jy,^ajui; . 
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LETTER XXI. V 

July x9^ 
TT f H AT is the whole world to 
^^ our hearts without Jove? 
It is the optic machine of the Sa- 
voyards wrthout light. As foon as 
the little lamp appears, the figures 
ftine on the whitened wall ; and if 
love only fhews us feadows which 
ipafs away^ yet ftill we are happy 
when, like children, we arc tranf- 
•ported with the Iplendid phantoms* 
I (hall not fee Charlotte to*day ; 
company, which I coyld not avoid, 
hinders me. What do you think I 
'have done r I fcntthc little boy who 
H 2 waits 
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Wilts upon me, that I might at leaft 
fee jfotnebodf that bad been near 
bftr. Whh what impatience I waited 
for his return, and wkh what pka« 
fure I faw him f I ihouki certain! jr 
have taken him in my arms if I had 
not been afhamed. 

The Bologna ftone, when placed 
in the fun, attracts the rays, and 
retains them fa as to give light a 
confiderable time after it is rembvcd 
into the dark. The boy was juft 
this to me. The idea that Chaiir 
iottfe's eyes had dwelt on his features,, 
the buttons of his qoat, the cape, 
made all of them fo interefting, fo 
dear to me — I would not at that 

moment 
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moment have taken a th6u£mfl 
crowns for him, I was fo happf to 
fee ^im ! Beware of laughing ^t me» 
my good friends Jiothing li^hiclt 
makes qi happy is an illu&on^ 



LETTER XXIU 

July 19* 
A S foon as I opened my window 
-^ ^ this morning, I faid, *! To*. 
day I fliaU fee her,** and I calmly 
looked at the fun. I fiiall fee her, 
and I have no other wifti to form for 
the whole day : a}^ all is ixscluded 
in that thought 
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LETTER XXWL 

Jidy «*; 
T Cannot yet approve the fcheme 
^ you have of fending ngie to ihe^ 
ambaffadorof— - — at' ■ — , I don't 
love fubordination^ and we all know 
too chat he is a ItiirddiragfteaJkQe ihan^ 
to hav^ any conneftioa with. You^ 
fay my mother wilhes to^.haye nie 
employiedi I ^o\4d not help lau^-^' 
ing at thaCrrAm I not fmploy^? 
enough i and if it is^ in ^Uijpg. 
pcafe and beans, it is in h& ther 
iame. In thi» world; aU ^. mifery $; 
and thofe who in compliai^ee witl^; 
others are endeavourijag to acquire 

riches 
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riclies or Honours, are in my opii- 
nion madmen. 



Ol I N C E you are fo much in- 
*^ terefted about my progrefs ia 
drawing, I am forry to tell you, 
that I have hitherto dpne very little 
in that way. I never was ia a hap- 
pier difpofition ; I never undcr- 
ftood Nature better; I never was 
more fenfible of the fublime parts of 
it, nor entered more minutely into 
its details ; and yet I don^c know 
ftkow t4 e^prcfs the ftate in which I 
H 4 amr 
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am : my executive powers fail me; 
every thing fwims and dances before 
me, and I cannot make an outline. 
I tbink I fliould fucceed "better ia 
relief, if I was to ufexlay or wax: 
I fhall try, if this lafls any longer* 
Three times I have begun Char- 
lotte^s pi&ure, and tliree times hanc 
difhonoured my pencil. I don't 
know liow it Jis ; not long ago I wis 
very happy in taking likenelles: I 
have made a ihadow of her, and I 
imufi: content myfelf with that. 



LET. 
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LETTER XXV. ^ 

W HAVE very often refolvcd not 
* to fee her fo often. It is more 
^afy to talk tlian to aft. Every day 
I yidd to the temptation ; and when 
I return at night, I fay I won't go 
<mthe morrow ; but on tlie morrow 
I find myfeif with her again, and 
fldbn^t know liow it has iiappened* 
Don't imagine, however^ that good 
nafons are always wanting. One 
cvcninig Ihe faid., ** You'll come 
again to-morrow:" I could not 
then avoid going. Another day, the 
weather is £> fine I mufl: walk.-— I 
a walk 
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walk toWalhcim ; when I am thcre^ 
U is but half a league farther. My 
grandmother ufed to tell us a dory: 
of a mountain of load-ftone : Whew 
any veffels came near it, the nails 
flew to the mountaui, and the un- 
happy crew perifhed amidfl: the diP 
jointed planks. 



LET T E R XXVIi 

A L B E R T is arrived. Were 
'^^ he the beft and the moft per- 
fe£t of men, were I in every refpedt ' 
his inferior, it would not be lefs uv- 

fupportable to me to fee him' la' 

... ^.-■tt- 
poflefllon of £> many charms, i(> 

tnanjf 
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matiy pierfe£i;ions. I h^ve feen hkn» 
my dear friend ^ I have feen this 
happy huiband ; be is a well-bred 
worthy mad, whom one cannot help 
liking. Happily for me I was not 
at the firfl meeting v my heart would 
have been tofn to* pieces ; and he has 
bfen ib kind as not to give Charlotte- 
a fingle kifi before me. Heaven 
rernvd him for it f The' cfteem he- 
has fgf |h>scharpiing;girl mu& muke* 
it^ iQYi^ilmi. He fhews a negard 
for fnfyl ^m ceriainly indebted to 
Ch^lmtc for it. Women always, 
endeavour to keep up a good under* 
ft^RK^ng jbetween their friends: it 
d^a't Olten fucc^d -, when it does, 

they 
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they only are the gainers by it 
Serioufly, I cannot help cftccming 
Alberts The coolnefs and calmnefs 
of his temper form a ftrlking con- 
tt'aft with the impctuofity of mine 5 
and yet he has a great deal of feeling, 
and knows the value of that happi- 
nefs which he poflefies. He feems 
very little fubged Co ilt-humoar; 
which, you know, of all faults is the 
one I am leaft inolined to excufe. 

He looks upon n)e as a mztici 
underftanding and tafte. My Bt^ 
tachmcnt to Charlotte, the livdy 
intercft I fhew for every thing that 
relates to her, augment his triumph 
and his love, I will not enquire 

whether 
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whether he may not in private fbme-^ 
times teaze her with littlejealoufies^ • 
in his place, at kaft, I know I 
iboukl not be quite eafy. Be thac 
a» it will, the pleafure^I ei^yed 
with Charlotte is at an end. Shall 
I call it folly or blindncfs ?— But k 
wants no name-^the thing fpeafcs 
icfelf. Before Albert came, I knew 
all that I now know ; I knew i 
tould have no pretenfions to her, 
flind I did not claim any ; and now 
here I am, like an idbt, (bring 
with aftonifhment, becaufe another 
comes and takes her from me. I 
gna(h my tcerh, I bite my lips, I 
hate and defpife myfelf : but I ftiould 

defpife 
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^cTpife the xxian ftill more, who 
cotlld tdl Hie coldly, that I muft 
reconcik myieif to it, for it could 
not be otherwife. Let me efcape 
i^om all [fuch GUy perfi>Qages !— * 
pj'cfterday, after having rambled a 
- long time in the woods, I returned 
to Charlotte's houfe. I found her 
fitting with Albert under an atlmi'* 
Not knowing what to do, I played 
the fool, and was guilty of a thou^ 
land extravagancies. ** For hea- 
ven's fake," faid Charlotte to-day, 
•* let me beg of you that We may 
have no more fcenes like that of 
laft night ; you ire quite alarming 
in your violent Ipifits.'*, Between 
-i our- 
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>iQUi:iUves» I have takea to :W8t:c^ 
JUbieri:; iand when he is engaged I 
^run there, and am always pleaM 
when I find, her alone. 



X- ,E T T E H XXVII. 

TV ELIEVE me, my dear friendt 
'*^ when I talked of the pepple 
who might adyiie me to reconcile 
.myfelf to this event, and faid, "Away 
with fuch advifcrs !'* I was very far 
from thinking you could poffibly be 
one. of them: but, infa£t, you arc 
in the right, I will only make one 
vobjedion* Oftwooppofite methods 

which 



i 
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whkli are propofed,, ooe fSiab 
takes cither. There are as mmf 
ymom lines of comiuft and opi- 
Aion» as there are turns of featint 
betveeu an aquiline noTc and a Bit 
one» 

Give me leave then to grant alt 
your conaluiions, and contrive A 
middle way for myfelf^ to flip hft^ 
iween them. 

You fay to me, that I either have 
hopes of obtaining Charlotte, or 
that I have not. In the firft cafe^t 
ought to follow my point, and prefs 
forward to the accomplifhment c^ 
my wifhes : In the fccond cafe, yoji 
tell me to a£i: as a man^ and throw 

afide 
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ifide tbc unfortunate ^edion^wfau^ 
will confuone all my ftrength. This 
is very juftly faid, my dear friend^ 
and very eafy too to fay^ 

Would you require of a feeble 
man, opprefied by a low and lann 
guid diieafe, which is wearing out 
fiis conftitution by degrees, that be 
ihould put an end to his mifefies'^by 
a piftol or dagger ? Does not the 
f^niie difeafe, which is confuming hi$ 
life, at the fame time deprive him of 
the refolution to put an end to it ? 

You might, in return, fend me a 
fimik of the fame kind,— Wha 
would not have an arm cut off", ra« 
ther than riik his life by defiftriDg 

Vot. I* I the 
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the opq^tion ? Perhaps many would; 
r-*But kt us leave thefe comps^ 
fifons. 

There are times in which I have 
jrefblution, and i^uld perhaps go 
$iwify, if I knew where to go. 



LETTER 2^XVIII. 

Avguft to. 
TF I were not deprived of all \hW 
•^ derftanding, I might lead the hap- 
pieft life in the world here ; fo many 
agreeable circumftanqe^^.and of a 
kindv to make a worth)^»man happy^ 
w^ fcldpm unitedL AUs, ]^ I feel it 
but too^fenfibly ! hap^ine^depeiids 
S fokly 



Idlfcly on the mind ! ^Tobcconfidcrcd 
as making p^rt of the moft amiable 
family in the world, to be beloved by 
the father ai a fon, by the children as 
a father, and by Charlotte— and this 
worthy Albert^ who does not inter- 
rupt my happinefs by any ftroke 
of itt-humour^ who falutes me cor- 
dially, and prefers me to every 
thing but Charlotte! My dear 
friend, you would like to hear us, 
when we talk together and talk of 
Charlotte. In fa6t, nothing can be 
more ridiculous than our connec- 
tion, and yet I am frequently fof- 
tened even to tears* When he talks 
to me of Charlotte's moft refpeda- 
1 2 ble 
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ble mother^ when he defcribest^ 
roe her laft moments^ and the af- 
&&ing fcene in which fhe gave iip 
CO Jier daughter the care of her 
children and family ; when he tells 
me how Charlotte immediately af- 
fiimed another charafter^, what a 
ikllful ceconomifl:, and an afbive 
houfewife fhe became, and what 
a tender mother; every day dif- 
playing all theib qualities, and 
yet prdTerving her agreeable ch^r- 
fulncfs and vivacity;-! walk b^ 
the fide of him, pick up flowers 
by the way, with great attention ' 
makcanofcgay, and— throw it intt^ 
the firft brook I come to, and wmit 

k 
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it as it glides gently down. I doaY 
recoHedt whether I told you that 
Albert is to fettle here. He is much 
efteemed at court, and has obtained 
a place which brings him in a good 
income. I have feen few vMfk fb 
pifndual and methodical in bufinefs* 



LETTER XXIX^ 

Aaguft 12* 

A LBERT is certainly one of 
•* ^ the beft men in the worlds 
I had a very Angular convcrfation 
with him ycfterday, which I muft 
relate to you*. I went to take leave of 
him 'y for I took it into my head to 
I 3 fycn^ 
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^pmci n few days in the mountain^ 
from wJi^nce I now write to you. 
Aa I W9S walking up and down bis 
Cfom, I obferved his piftols. I 
aiked turn to lend them to me for 
my jgurney. " They are at your 
fcrviee," faid he, " if yQu will take 
the trouble of loading then), for I 
only keep them there for form.^ I 
took one up, [and he con^utd: 
** Ever fince I had like to have fuf- 
fered for my prec^utioa ihava 1^ 
off -keeping loaded fire^-armsv?;^/*! 
defired him to tell mevwhlat^he ac* 
cident was* ^^ I was with ft fjriend. 
in the coiinjry," he faid i " my pit 
tols were not. loaded, and I flept 

with 
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with pei^rft tranquillity t^iKii^iaiMi 
€9my aftemcion, when I mi$ fitting 
and doi(^ AQthiag» it earned tfttamgi 
ibead^ I dpn^t know ho^« thM tbt 
lioufe mfght be attack^^ add chat 
th^k pi^tels might be of ufc, >aflid 
eChat we might-— in fhoit; you knMf 
^ow one goes on when one^^lia^rncH 
ching better to do, I gavetnjr:^ 
(tols tf^ my lenratit ^ to clean >iand 
load. Hewasplayingwidiihemai^ 
and :Erykg to frighten htr^ and, God 
knows bow, the piftol tilKjtej off^ 
^he rammisr was ill ; it went tgatoft 
ihe gir:rs hand, and tore off^hef 
^humb. Yo^ may ima^c the la- 
mentations and noife we iftd ; and 
I 4 more- 
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tSMomv a furgeon's bSl t9 ptfs 
Since that sccidcnt my piftok hir$ 
jRRniined as you fee them/' Whae^ 
mdeedy'is the ufir of precaotibn ? 
we caDQOt^ my dear intend, fore&e 
tfedanger^ which threaten us« * Do 
y/milnow^ I like every thmg inthis^ 
«naiV except his fwi^if i and ev^ry 
nip |k» an exception » But he is lb 
correft in his behaviour,' of £wf^ 
perfed veracity, that if he^thkd^ 
be has rilked any thing, or bi^ too 
gener^V^^i* not ftri£tfy «true, itttm 
verceaies to modet*ate^ and qwdilyv 
and exteni^te, trll at lepgch- it ap- 
pears that he has faid nothing at M!W 
A'lbert Aowj accordipg to cJuftoEjH 

was 
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w«s imtticrfed in his text : I ceafetf 
ty hear him, and was lofl: in reveries.- 
In thefe reveries, I put the mouth ol 
the piftol ta my forehead. *' WHai 
dbyou mean ?*' cried Albert, turn- 
ing back the piftoi. **^It is not cHarg- 
cd,*' faid I. *' And if it is not,*' he 
anfwered with impatience, ** what do' 
you mean by ir ? I caniiot cdmprt- 
hend bow a man :ffiioufd be fb mad 
as to Mow out tils brains ; arid tBe 
bare ideaiof ft fliocksme." ^ What 
r^ht has any man,'^ faid I, **" irt 
peaking 6f an aftion, immediatelf 
to pronounce that it fs mad; w 
wife, or good, or bad ? 'What iii 
meant by all this ? Have you care'- 
9 fj / 
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folly examined the mt^or mocii(«s 
for the a&ion ? Have yoa fairly un- 
iblded all the reafi»ta wiiidtgave rife 
CO ic, %od which made it .netefiacy ? 
If you did all thh^ you would MC 
be fo quick wtdi your deciiiotLf 
*' However/' faid Albert, "you wiU 
allow that fome actions are crimi* 
«ial, whatever were the motives f<^ 
committing thcok"— I graoted it^ 
and flirugged up my fhoulders* - 

^ But ftill, my good friend/' I 
faid« ''there are more excepdoMtd 
jOEwke. Theft is a crime.: but the 
;3[|an^who is driven .<o it tky extremt; 
{)Overty, with no dcfign hut to faVk 
himfelf and his fiimily kom perifii^ 

m 
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^<lg for waot^ muft he too 4)e pn- 
nifhed ? and is he not rather an ob-- 
jedt of our compaflion ? ^ho fhall 
throw the firft ftoiie dt a hufband 
tb^, in tlie £rft heat of juft refcnt- 
anient, facrlfices a faithlefs wi£e, and 
htT perfidious fcducer ? or at a 
young girl whom love only has kd 
aftray ? Evjenour laws, our pedantic 
^w$,-<mr ci^ld, cruel laws, relent and 
withdraw their jmniftiment.'* 

** Thefe examples ane very dif- 
ferent," faid Albert; " becaufe a 
n^an, under the influence' of viol«it 
if^ioth is incapable c^ reflection, 
^and is looked upon as drunk, or out 
*of hLs feRfcs/'. " Oh ! you people 

of 
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at found underftandings,'* I rtptieJt. 
fmiling, " are very ready to pro* 
nounce fentence, and talk of extras 
vagance, and madnefs, and intoxica- 
tion ; you are quiet, and care for 
nothing; you avoid the drunk^ft; 
man, and dereft the ejoravagant} 
you pafs on the other > fide like thc< 
Prieft, and Irke the Pharifee yo«t 
thank God that you are not like, 
one of them. 1 have more tb;an 
once experienced the c&c6tsL of, 
drinking; my paflions have ^Iragf, 
bordered upon extravagance, itifid 1 
am not afhamed to own it. Do ^j 
not find that thofe fuperiorr^en^; 
who have done any great or extraor^, 

dinary 
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liinary a6i:ion, have in all times been 
ireatedas if they were intoxicated or 
mad ? 

** And in private life too, is It 
^t infufferable, that if a young ma^ ^ 
4oes any thing uncommonly noble 
or generous, the world immediately 
fyfs he is out of his fenfes ? Take 
fliame to youcfelve^, ye people of 
difcretion ; take Ihame to yourfelves, 
ye fages of the earth."'-^** This now 
is one of your extravagant flights,'* 
faid Albert; ** you always go be- 
yond the mark : and here fou .ace 
-rtoft undoubtedly wrong, to com^ 
pare fuicide, which is in queftion^ 
with great a^ons 3 for it can only 

be 
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b^ looked upon is a weaknei^. It 
is 0Hich eftfier to die than to bear k 
life of aaifcry with fortitude/* 

I was upon the point of breaking 
©ff the converfation immediately 1^^ 
for nothing puts me out of all pa^ 
tience, like a common*place opi^ 
nion, which means nothings whilft i 
am talking from my inmoft heart*. 
How^¥'cr I got the better of myfclf ^ 
for having often heard tbis pitiful 
argument, I now begiisi to be ufed 
to it. But I anfwered with fome 
warmth, *^ You call this a weaki^^i 
beware of being carried away bf 
founds ! Suppofe a people groa^ 
ing under the yoke of tyrann}^ ; (te** 

you 
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yoa call them weak, when at length 
they throw it off and break their 
chains ? The man who, to refcue 
his houfe from the flames, exerts all 
his powers, lifts burthens with eafe 
that he could fcafcely move when 
his mind was at peace ; he who at^ 
tacks and puts to flight half a fcore 
of his enemies ; are thefe weak peo- 
ple ? My good friend, if refiftante 
k a mark of ftrength,. can the high- 
^ eft degree of rcfiftance be called 
a weaknefs ?*^ Albert looked fted- 
faftly at me,^ and laid, " Begging 
your pardon, I don*t think the 
examples you have brought have 
any relation to the fubjedt in quef- 



tion." 



C "« 3 

tion.'* •* That may very likely be,** 
I iirtfwered, " for I have been oftc* 
told that my way of combining 
things appeared extravagant. But 
let lis try to fcr the matter in another 
light; let us examine what is the 
fituation of a man who refolves to 
free himfelf from the burthen of 
lift— a burthen that is in general fo 
much dcfircd — and let us enter into 
his feelings ; for we cannot othcr- 
\yifc reafon fairly on the fubjcft. 

**. Human nature," I continued, 
^' has certain limits ; there is a de^ 
gr^e of joy, grief, pain, which it is 
-able to endure, and beyond .that 
degree it* is. annihilated. 
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** We drc not, therefore, to enquire 
whether a man is weak or ftrong, 
but whether he can pafs the bounds 
of nature, and the meafure of his 
iufFerings, either of mind or body ; 
and I think it is as abfurd to 
fay that a man who deftroys him* 
felf is a coward, as to call a man 
a coward who dies of a malig* 
nant fever." " Paradox, all pa- 
radox !" exclaimed Albert. *^ Not 
fo paradoxical as you imagine," I- 
replied ; " you will allow that we 
call a difeafe mortal, in which na- 
ture is fo feverely attacked, and her 
ftrength fo far exhaufted, that what 
remains is not fufiicient to mife her 
up^ and fet her going again; 

Vol. I. K '' Ler 
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*' Let us apply this Co the mind ^ 
let us fee bow ideas wQrk> anii how 
impreifioDS fix upon it^ till at lei^ch 
^ violent paflion takes entire poSkCr 
fion, deftroys all the powers it poff 
&0ed when at eafe» and entirely 
fqbdues it. 

^^ It is in vain that a man of found 
underftanding and cool temper fees 
the miferable negation of a wretch 
in fuch circumdances ; it is iq vaia 
that he counfels him: ^tis like the 
man in health, wholes by th^ bed of 
his dying friend, but is unable $<» 
communicate to him the fmallefr . 
portion of his ftrength.'^ ^ 

Albert thought this too ^enc^' 
.ral. i quoted the girl who lately 
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drowned hcrfelf, and made him ttr 
colled her ftory— ** A good young 
crea^ture, fo accuftomed to the nar« 
row fpbert of dotneftrc labour, and 
the bufmefs of the week, that iht 
knew of no pieafure but taking a 
walk in the fields on a Sunday^ 
dancing once perhaps in the holi* 
days, and the reft of her time only 
talking with her next neighbour of 
the news and little quarrels of the 
village. At length her heart fech 
hew and unknown wiflies 5 all that 
tifed to pleafe her, now by degrees 
becomes taftelefs, till (he meets with 
a man to whom a new affection in« 
vifibly attaches her 5 from that time, 
K 1 her 
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her hopes are all centered in bim^ 
the whole furrounding world is for- 
gotten by her; (he fees^ hears^de*. 
fires nothing but him v he alone ocr 
copies all her thoughts. Her heart 
having never felt the baneful plea? 
fare arifing frpni light vanity^ her 
wifhes tend immediately to the oh- 
jeft of them ; flie hopes to 'belong 
to him, and in eternal bonds expe£t$ 
to enjoy all the defires of her heart, 
and to realize the ideas of happineis 
which ihe has formed. His repe;^ted 
promifes confirm her hopes ^ hii% 
fondnefs encrcafes her pa(|ion j hcf^^ 
whole foul is loft and drowned in 
pleafure ; her heart is all rapture ; 

Ac 
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At length fhe ftretches out her armf. 
rb embrace the objeft of her vOW4 
—All is vanifhcd away •, her lover 
forfakesi her'.— Amazed ! petrified ! 
fhe ftaiids fcnfelefs before the abyfs 
of mifery (he fees before her; all 
around is darknefs 5 for her there is 
no profped, nor hope, nor confola- 
tion : (he is forfaken by him in 
whom her life was bound up ; and 
in the wide univerfe which is be- 
fore her, and among fo many who 
niight repair her lofs, (he feels alone 
and abandoned by the whole world. 
Thus blinded, thus impelled, by 
the piercing grief which wrings her 
heart, (he plunges into the deep to 
K 3 put 



put an tnd to her torsietiffis* Such» 
Albert) is the biftory of msaifumit 
And rs it not a parallel cafe wich ill^ 
nefe i Nature has nor vuy to efi&ape : 
her powers exbauftedv and contend-^* 
ing powers to ftrug^e vrith, deatb 
tnn& be the con&^mmct^ Woc^ 
umx) the man who* could heai^ thisr 
fitoatioD defcribedy. and wbo^ couki 
fay, '^ A £oo\iih gjrU why did no&fii^ 
wait ti^ time had worn oS the imrt 
preffion ? her deipair would hav^ 
been ibftened, and ibe would bavoi 
foundanother lover to cacn&rt her^'^ 
One might a^ well fay, " Afoplji: be 
died of a. fererr why did not h^* 
wait t«U. be had si^pvered hisr 

ftrcngtb. 



[ 135 1 

ftfength,;till his blood Was cdtn? 
then all wbuld hare been well, and 
he would have been alive now." 

Albert, who did not allow the 
tdmparifon to be juft, made many 
objcftiohs : amohgft the reft, that I 
had only brought the example of a 
fimplfc itid igfibrant girl ;— but ht 
tmid tibi comprehend how a man 
offertfe, whofe views are more en- 
larged, and who fees fueh rarioui 
confolations, ihould everfuflfer him- 
felf to fall into fuch a ftate of de- 
fpair. " My good friend,** faid I, 
** whatever is the education of a 
man, whatever is his underftanding, 
ftill he is a man, and the little rea- 
K 4 ' fon 
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fon that he poilefles, either does not 
aSt at all, or ads very feebly, when 
the paifions are let loofe, or rather 
when the boundaries of human na- 
ture clofe in upon him— But we 
will talk of this another time/' I 
faid, and took up my hat— ^Ahs ! 
my heart was full— and we parted 
without conviction on either fide. 
—How rarely do men xinderftand 
one another ! 



• , .• ft- 
LET- 
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LETTER XXX. 

Augullij* 
T is moft certain that what ren- 
ders one man neceffary to an- 
other, is ^ fimllaricy of tafte and fen- 
timent. I fee that Charlotte would 
not lofe me without regret ^ and as 
to the children, they every day aik 
ine to come again on the morrow; 
I went this afternoon to tune Char- 
lotte's harpficord : but I coUld not 
contrive to do ijt ; all the children 
came about me, and afked me to tell 
them a ftory. Charlotte was dcfirous 
that I ihould pleafe them, and I 
told my very beft tale of the prince 

that 
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that was fervcd by dwarfe. I im- 
prove by this exercife myfclf, I af- 
furer you, and am quite furprifed ac 
the impreflion thefe ftories make 
upon the children. If I invent an 
incident at any time, and afterwards 
omit it» the little arch rogues never 
fail to telf mei it was not lb tile 
firft rirtie 5 fo that I now endcavotir 
to relate with great ezadtiefs;^ and 
without any paufes, and in r tone 
of voice that is almofl: recitative. 
I fee by this how much an author 
hurts his works by altering them 
even for the better. The firtt itn- 
f)reffion is readily received. A maii 
will believe the increcKbte, it wfll 

be 
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be engraved on his memory $ and 
voe ufito thofe who would afosr^ 
wards endeavour to e&ce it f 



LETTER XXXf. 

TTTHAT conftitutes the hap^ 
^ ^ pinefs of man, muft it then 
change and become the fource of 
his mifery? That ardent fcntimenc 
which animated my heart with the 
love of nature, which poured in up- 
on me a torrent of delight, which 
brought all paradife before me, is 
now become an infupportable tor- 
ment^ a demon which purfues and 

har- 
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harrafles me inceffantly. In times 
paft I contemplated from* the top 
of high rocks, the broad river 
which, far as eye can reach, waters 
this fertile plain. Every thing put 
forth and grew, arid was expanded. 
Around me all was in motion. I 
faw thefe mountains covert to theft' 
fummits with high and tufted tredj, 
and the vallies in their various wind* 
ings flieltered by fmiling woods- 
the peaceful ftream gently glided 
through the'trembling reeds, aWd in 
its calm furfacc reflected the light 
clouds, which a foft zephyr kept 
fufpcnded in the air. I heard tire* 
birds animating the w66ds witb" 

their 
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their fong. Millions of infcdls 
danced in the purple rays of the 
fun. The arid rock afforded nour 
riCbmenc to the mofs s and the fands 
Mow were covered with broom* 
The vivifying heat which animates 
all nature, was every where difplayed 
before my eyes i it filled and warmed 
my heart, I was loft in the idea 
of infinity. Stupendous mountains 
encompaflqd me ; precipices were 
before my. feet-, torrents fell by the 
fide of mev impetuous rivers ran 
through the plain ; rocks and moun-^ 
t^ins refounded from afar -^ and in 
the depths of the earth I faw innu- 
merablcpQWcrs in motion, aqd mul- 
tiplying 
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tiplying to infinity. AU the be- 
ings of the creation, of a thoufand 
tribes and a thoufand forms, more 
upon the earth and in the air ; and 
man hides himfelf in his little hut, 
and fays, *' I am lord over this vaft 
univerfe." Weak mortal 1 all tbingft 
appear little to you, for you are 
little yourfelf. Cra^y mountains, 
deferts untrodden by the foot of 
man, even the unknown confines 
of the immenfe ocean, are animated 
by the breath of the Eternal^ And 
every atom to which he has given 
exiftence and life, finds favour ifi 
his fight. Ah! how often at ttM^ 
time has the flight of a fea-bird, 
2 which 
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yfhick pa&d over my head, m* 
fpired me with the defire of being 
tranfportcd to the fliore of the im- 
tneafurable waters, ther.e to drink 
the pkafures of life as in a rivefy 
and to partake, if but for a mo- 
ment, and with the confined powers 
of my foul, of the beatitude of the 
Creator, in whom we live, and move, 
and have our being ! 

My dear friend, the bare recol- 
leiEtion of thefe times ftill gives me 
^l^fore : the vehemence of mind 
with which I recall the ienfations, 
^hich gives me faculties to exprefs 
them^ raifes me above myfelf, and 

makes 
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fndces me doubly feel mf prefent 
anguilh. 

The curtain drops^ the fcene is 
changed •, inftead of profpefts of 
eternal life^ a bottomlefs pk is for 
ever opened before me. Can we fa]? 
of any things that it exifts, when all 
pafTes away, when time in its rapid 
progrefs carries every thing with i^ 
and bur tranfitory exiftenee, hurried 
along by the torrent, is either (wal-^ 
lowed up by the wav^ or dafhed 
againft the rocks ? There is not a^ 
moment which does not prey upo^ 
me, and all around me; and eve^. 
moment. I am royfelf a deftrpyo^,^ 
The^npft innocent walk deprives 

of 
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,6f life thoufands of poor infeds ; 
one ftep deftroys the fabric of th^ 
induftrious ant, and turns a little 
world 'nto a chaos! No, 'tis not 
the great and uncommon calamities 
ofthc wor}d, the floods which fweep 
away whole villages, the earthquakes 
that fwal^ow up our towns, which 
touch and afied me. What, faps 
my he^rt, is that deftroying, hidden 
power, which, exifts in every, tijjng. 
Nature has formed nothing which 
does not confume icfelf» and every 
thing that is near it : fo that,, fur- 
rounded by earth and air,, and by 
all the adlive powers, I Wander with 
an aching heart*, ^^d the univerfc 
Vol. I. L to 
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mmt is K A fearful oQ^nftftc^wbkii 
devours ^M regorgi^ ^c$^ Ibqd; 
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TT is in vain that I ftretch out 
* my arms tdwar4s hcr^ ^e^ I 
wake in the morm^g afur jii#||l* 
omened vifions of the night ; 'ds in 
vain that I feck her, when ^. w* 
nocent dream has ha{>pily deceived 
me^ and placed me by her fid^ ia t|»e' 
fields ; I held her hand^ I CG^ered 
it with kifles : Alas! when h|lf 
afleep, I ftill think I puch her, aad 
dicn I wake entircly*-»t9rrent$ ^pf 
3 fiwrs 
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teari fl<nir irom my bpprelTed ftl^ml 
and betaived of all conrlfdrt, I WM)^ 
oVer the woes to come. 



LETTER XXXIII. 

Augaft 22* 

MY aftive fpirits have degene- 
rated into uneafy indolence : 
^^— I cannot employ itjyfelf -, I cannot 
be idle. I cannot think •, I am no 
longer fenfible of the beauties of na- 
ture, and books are diftaftcful to me. 
^-^When we give ourfelves up, every 
thing falls us,-^I Wifti fometimes I 
was a niechanit •, when I waked in ' 
thtf morning I fliould havie fomc 
purfuit, fomc hope, a talk at leaft 
L 2 for 
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for the day. I often envy Albert 
when I fee him buried in a heap of 
papers and parchments up to hi* 
ejces 5 and I fay to myfelf. In his 
place I fliould be happy.— I have 
more than once intended to write to 
you, and, to the minifter, for the 
employment which you think "f 
might obtain. I belie^^ myfelf I 
might have it: the minifter has 
long fhewn a regard for me, and has 
often told me that I ought to feek 
fome employment. It \s the buff- 
nefs of an hour only : But when the 
fable recurs to me of the hbrfe^ 
who being weary of his liberty^ 
fuffcred himfelf to be faddled and 
brklled, and then found reafon to 

repent', 
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itpent ; I fay, when this fable re* 
curs to me, I don't know what to 
determine upon,— Befides, my dear 
friendj this define to change myJStu- 
ation, is it not the confeque^ce of 
that reftlcfs perturbed fpirit which 
would equally purfue me in every 
fituation in life ? ^ 



LETTER XXXIV. 

Augnft 28. 
TF my ills could admit of any 
~ cure, they would certainly be 
cured here.-— This isiiiy birth-day— 
Very early in the morning I received 
a litdc parcel from Albert : Upon 
qj)ening it, I found one of the knoxsk 
. L 3 which 



whtcb Cli^lotte had ^n^iasm Bum 
ibt firft time I faw her, sttd whitk 
I hAd lierieiral times a&ed^hct.tdr^v)ft 
me. Albert had added twavoitiffia 
In i2mo» of Wetftein^s: MiMiiei^ 
vhkh I had wanted for f6mt time^ 
the Ernefti edition being mconvt** 
nientto carry with me when I wattcid 
out. You fee how they prevent my 
wifbes, how well they underftand all 
thofc little attentions of fricndfliip, 
fo fuperJor to the magmficent prc- 
fents of the great, -which ar&humi^ 
Hating. I kifled the Iteeve-knot*^ 
thousand tiincs, and ^every tim«i I 
breathed delight from the memory 
of happy days— days which will 
never return. Such, my friend, 

is 
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h<mt fate-^I do not mwinuf zt Itr^ 
The ddwci^of'Kfc dd bdt jtrftlxow 
thftf^fihffli^^How many pals awajr^ 
^wblcave tQtrtic4Fbe1ii|K|4 :|o«r few 
astfucceeded bjf frvjii^^ aaclthe'friMic 
faov iweljr does it ri^itti. {^—AUi^l 
ift it net tlVage^ nty dflar £pici^. 
dun wftp IhiHili foffiur tl>: pftriflii'iiM 
«>- deoty% f iM( liole wbich* mnai^fi 

It is tbt fiiieft w^athfr ia % 
world.— 4ft CharJcKtc's onchard J 
oktn (^mloi bfic^a tree asd chop^ 
pears for her ; . flie Ctmd^ under ic| , 
aiid taij€ftvthcn>sffoi« fl^e as I gacfa«• 
l^ie«l*: 



I. 4 L E T. 
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LETTER XJPCY- 

TXr R E T CH that I am, d0 1- 

^ ^ not take plcafm« in:Vd©< 
ceiving myfelif^ and am I notiynthi ^ 
out underftanding ?— What vBlibe^ 
come of this ardeat andmnbotiDdc 
cd paffion?— I addreft mr praycw 
but to Ch^(4otte ; my imia^hatic^ 
fees nothing but her ; all ithat 4br< 
rounds me is of no acbouht,^but aa : 
it relates to her.— And in thisrtftate 
I enjoy fome happy hours, tilMam*. 
obliged to tear myfclf from hw:*^ 
and to that, alas ! my heart ofteiEi 
forces me. When I have been fit- 
ting by her fiwr two or three bouir^i* 
" ;.?<;; quite 
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^ice abforbed by her figure, hci; 
attitudes, her divine exprefljons, the 
fentiment hy degrees takes pofTefTion 
of me, and is worked up to thq 
higheft excefe : my faght is confufed 5 
my breathing is opprcfled v I hear 
nothing) my veins fwell \ a palpita^ 
tion feizes my heart, and I fcarceiy 
know where I am, or whether I 
exift. Then, if foft fcnfatioris do 
not prevail, as it fometimcs hap- 
pens,— if Charlotte does not at lead 
allow, me the melancholy confola^ 
tion CO bathe her hapd with my 
tears, I am obliged to leave her, 
and run and wander about the 
country. I ^ climb ftcep rocks ; 1 
break . my .way through copfes, 

amongft 
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amwigBf thoms and briirsi wKeif 
tear me to pieces, and I fee! a littfe 
relief* Somcrinics I lie ffiretcM^ 
on the ground, ovcrconae with fm 
tigue,^ arid dying with thirft : icHse^ 
times, kce in the nighty vtrhen the 
moon fhines upon my head^ I leatt 
againft a bending tree in ibnte ft- 
queftered foreft, to eafe my wtupg 
feet-, and quite worn out and ex-^ 
haufted, I fleep till break of day; 
Oh, my friend ! the difmal cell, the 
fackcloth, the girdle with fliarp 
points of iron, would be iridci^^^^ 
and luxury in comparifon of what I 
now jTuifFer.— ^-Adteu. — I -fee* no end 
to thefe torments but the grive; ^^ 

: ': . LET- 



I 



LETTER XXXVL 

&eptembit^ 3. 
Y Will go.— -My dear friend, I thank 
* you J I was in doubt, and you de- 
termtne mc, 1 have rdfolved to leave 
her this fortnight ;— it muft be fo.-^ 
She is returned to the town, and is 
at the houfe of a friend 5 and Albert 
•^and— •! will go from hence. 



LETTER XXXVII. 

September 3. 

WHAT a night ! I can hence- 
forth bear any thing. Mf 
friend, I fliall fee her no more. Ah f 
why cannot I fall on your neck, and) 
with floods of tears cxprcfs all th^ 

palTions 
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paffions which tear my heart I l^pm 
fitting down^ and trying to breaU^ 
freely, and doing ^11, that is la m^r 
power to compofe my mind j-^I a#, 
waiting for dsiy-light and the poft* 
horfes. Charlotte is at rtCt-^ Qp^, 
does not know that fhe will fee jji^ 
no more. I tore myfclf away 5 a^^ 
had the refolutionnot to betra.y my ; 
intention, during a converfation^ 
which lafted two hours* — G.?c^^ 
God ! fuch a converfation ! ;; 

Albert promiled me to.conae wit^y 
Charlotte into the garcjcp icnixje^jj;^^ 
ately after fuppen I was upon tKie, 
terrace, under the tbicjc xbpfn^tit^ 
trees, and faw the fcttmg.fuaj n;iy 
eyes for the laft time f^w hiia(iak; 

beneath 
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beiieath this delightful valley and 
ftlcftt ftrcam, 1 had of tern been' up- 
on the fame fpot with Charlotte, and 
feen the fame glorious fight> and now 
— ^I walked up and down this walk, 
fo dear to me : a fecret fympathy had 
<^ten detained mc there before I 
knew Charlotte y and we were pleat 
ed when, early in our acquaintance, 
we found we had both had the fame 
predileftion for this place. Under 
the chefnut- trees there is an extenfivc 
view— But I remember that I men- 
tioned this to you before in a letter, 
arid dcfcribed how high copfes in- 
clofe the end of it ; how the walk 
through the wood becomes darker 
and darker; till it ends in a reccfs, 

formed 



I 



formed by ihe thiclcai ^d^^ ^lid 
which has all the dharnis dF glo^tn^T 
folitude. 1 ftiri rftiiemljer tht Wfi- 
der melatichofy ivhicH catiife dv^r 
iriy heart the firft tifims I chttrc^ ffiis 
filcnt deep retreat. Ihad ceitiifaly 
a fccret forebodiiig, fhat It wt/uld 
one day be the fccne of my hiippl- 
ncts and of my tdrnSenlf:. ' 

After J had fpent half art' ^our 
in the oppofite ideas of going away 
and returning again, t Hearcf tHem 
come up the terrace.*^ 1 ficw fo 'meet 
them, and Ihudderirig, t took Char- 
lotte's hand, arid ki fled it. Juff z$ 
we reached the top of the terrace, 
the moon appeared belimd a^hill 
covered with wood. C<)hvferi^j|-'<^h 

various 
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/various fubjefts we cameto the d^k 
recefs : Charlotte went in and fat 
down, Albert lad down by hqr fide ; 6(^ 
I did the fame, — But my agitation 
did not fufTer me to remain long 
iibated : I got up and flood before 
her^ walked backwards and for- 
wardSj fat down again •,— 4t was a 
fiate of violent emotions. 

Charlotte made us obferve a fine 
v€0«£t of moon-light at t^ ead of 
the wood, which appeared the more 
(Iriking and brilliant from the dark- 
nefs which furround^d the fpot where 
jwcwcre. We remained for fome 
time filent ^ and then Charlotte faid, 
^* Whenever I walk by moon-light, it 
hxvpk^ to my. reipembr^aiice all thofe 

who 
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who were dear to me, and who arr no 
more; and I thitikof dieratharid afu* 
ture ftate.— Yes, ' * continues (he, with 
a firm but touching voice, " wc (hall 
ftill exift ; but, Werter, feall we find 
one another out ? Shall we know one 
another again ? What prefages hare 
70U ? What is your opinion ?'*' 

" Charlotte," I faid, holding oik 
'my hand to her, and my eyes full of 
tears, *^ we ftiall again feeoneano^- 
ther here and hereafter." T could 
lay no more,— My dear friend, ftoulH 
Ihe have put this queftion to me, 
juft' when the thoughts of a cru^fl 
icparatton filled my heart ?* - '» 

" And thofe pcrfons who- h«vc 
been dear to^us," feidiltc, " andwl*. 

arc 
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are now no more, do they know that 
when we are Happy ^ we recall tbem 
to our memory with tendern^fo ?— 
The Ihade of my mother hovers 
round me, when in a (till evening I 
fit in the.midft of her children.-*-* 
when I fee them aflembled about me, 
as they ufed to be afTembkd about 
her ! I then raife my fwinuntng eyes 
to Heaven^ and wiih &e could look 
down uppii U8, and fcje that i fulfil 
the promiie which I made to her in 
her laft moment^, to be a xnother tm 
her children! A hundred times I 
have exclaimed. Pardon, deareft of 
mothers 1 pardon me, if I am not to 
them ajl that you were !— *Alas ! I do 
all that I c^Ps they zxp properly 
' Vol,. I, M cloaihcd 
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cloatbed and fed^ apd JdtiU more^thej 
i^re well educated and be|oved ! If 
]Km could behold our mutual attach- 
mcfoXf the harmony fhat fubfifb^^ 
mongft us» you would give thaivk^ 
lo that Being to whom, dying, you 
addrcflfed fuch fervent prayers for 
imr happiQefs." This Ihe faid, my 
istpx friend ; but wh0 could re|>eat 
aU her words ? how fhould cold uv^ 
feeling charaAers catch i^e expre^ 
fioQS of fentiment and genius ? ^U 
bcrt gcatlf imerrupt?d hfr— " j^fy 
charming Cbarlotpe, you ar« coo 
much afiedted : I know thefe rec9l« 
lo&ioniKe dear toyou^ but I beg— -^^ 
'' Oh ! Albert,'* feid fte, " you^db 
Aot forget, I know y^ do not, jj^e 

3, XVtOm 
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evenings when we three, during the 
abfence of my father, ufed to fit at 
our little round table, after the chil- 
dren were gone to bed. You often 
had a book in yoor hand, but you 
feldom read any of it — and who 
would not have preferred the con- 
verfation of that delightful womaii 
to every thing in the world ? She 
was l?eautiful, mild, chearful, and 
always aftive. God knows how 
often I have knelt before him, and 
prayed that I might be like her/* 

I threw myfelf at her feet -, I took 
her hands, and wetting them with 
my tears, faid, "Charlotte! Char- 
lotte! the benediftion of Heaven is 
upon you, and the fpirit of your 
M 2 mother." 



motfitr.^— ** If you had bot known* 
her,** Ihc faid, and prcflcd my hand 
— ** fhc was worthy of being known 
to you.'* — I was motionfeis ; never 
had I received praife fo flittering, 
" And this woman was'to die in the 
flower of her age ; the youngefl: of 
her children was but fix months old*. 
Her illnefs was fhort; fhe was rc- 
figned and calm ; nothing gave her 
any anxiety but her children, and 
more particularly the youngefl. 
When fi>e found her end approach^ 
ing, (he bade me go and fetch them ; 
and when tf^ey were all around he? 
bed, the little one^ who did ndtknow 
their misfortune, arid the great Ories 
who were quite overcame wkhfot- 
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roW) ihe raifed her feeble haods to 
Heaven^ hung oyer them, and prayed 
for thcm^ then kifled them ono after 
the other^ fent them back, and faid to 
roe, " Be you their mother." I held 
QUt my hand to her. " You promifc 
pauch, my child ;,a mother's foadnefe 
and a mother's care. Your tears of 
affedlion and gratitude have often 
ihev^n me that you felt what was a 
mother's teodernefs— fliew fuch tea- 
derncfs to your-i>rothers and fifters.: 
and to your father be dutiful and 
faithful as a wife ; you will be his 
comfort." She afked for him. He 
was gone out to hide the bitternefs 
of his grief J he felt all tliat he was to 
^fe, and his heart was in agonies. 

!* You, 
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'* You, Albert, wcrelri tte fooiift. 

She heard fomcbody move; afked 
\rho it was, and defircd you to come 
t!6 her. She looked at us both with 
great compofure and fatisfaftion ir^ 
her countenance, and faid, ** They 
will be happy, they will be happy 
with one another !"— Albert taking 
her in his arms, cried out, " Yes, 
, Charlotte, we are and fhall be hap* 
py/' Even the calm Albert was 
moved ;— I was quite out of my 
fenfcs. 

" And fuch a woman,*' fhe con- 
tinued, '* was to leave us, Werter I— 
Great God ! muft we thus part with 
every thing we hold dear in the 
world ? Nobody feels this more' 

keenly 
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keenly than children ; they cried and 
lamented for a long time afcerward9» 
that black men had carried away 
their dear mama V* 

Charlotte got up;— ^it rouzed me 
•—but I remained fitting and held 
her hand. " Let us go,** laid flie-, " it 
i| quite time." She drew away her 
hand J I grafped it ftill clofcn ** Wc 
ihall fee one another again,** I faid i 
^^ we lha}l find one another out i 
under whatever form k i^, We {halt 
know one another, I am goings 
yes, I am going of my own accord ^^ 
but if it was for ever, it would be 
more than I could bear. Adieu, 
Charlotte t adieu, Albert ! we fhall 
fee one another again.*'—" Yes, to- 
morrow. 
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morrow, I fancy/* fhe added, fmil- 
ing. I fck the word to-morrow. 
Alas ! Ihe fcarcely knew when (he 
withdrew her hand from me.— She 
W6it down the walk : I flood and 
followed her with my eyes, then 
threw myfelf on the ground in a 
pafiion of tears ; I got up again^ and 
ran up to the terrace, and there I iliil 
iaw, under the ihade of the lime- 
trees, her white gown waving near 
the garden-gate. I ftretched out mf 
aims, and (he disappeared ! 

END OF THE JFIRfT VOLUAfll. 
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